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CHRIST OUR GUIDE IN WHAT WE 

WRITE. 




|HRIST is the great guide to us in 

all things. As He spake, so should 

we speak — as He thought, so 

should we think — and as He 

taught, so should we strive to teach. We 

should tread in His steps, and do as He did. 

And how did He teach ? How did He 

speak ? Why, He thanks God that the way 

)f life was hid from the wise and made known 

) babes ; — and He speaks as one who knows 

lat what He says is meant for all, and shall 

fit for all men — not for the wise, who have 

11 to find out what He means ; but for 

Is too, so that none shall lose the grace 

A2 
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that flows from His lips. Christ spake as no 
man in His day spake ; no man since has 
found that he could speak so well as Christ, 
— that is, so much to the point in such few 
words. And yet, as far as we can, we should 
aim to speak like Him. And how was that ? 
Why, He speaks of vines and of sheep, of 
trees and of folds, of gates and doors, of the 
fowls of the air, and the grass of the field, 
of cups and plates, and things with which all 
men have to do ; and in such plain words, that 
all could know what He meant Not in high 
strains, not in wise saws and gems of fine 
phrase and keen shafts of wit, like the wise 
men of this world ; — no, but in plain words, 
full of truth, and so clear that he who runs 
may read. Let us try to write iaplain terms, 
as He taught ; and, in firm trust in His help, 
let us try to speak of the same great truths 
which He taught, in the same clear way and 
in the same strain of love. 
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i. 

A NEW YEAR'S THOUGHT. 

" We spend our years as a tale that is told."— Ps. xc g. 

|IME drops his dark veil, the old 
year has gone. No one will see 
it more. A new year has come in 
its stead, like a fresh wave on the 
high sea, like a new link in the chain of life. 
The man of trade now counts up his loss or 
gain in the past year ; if his books shew a 
loss, he strives to make up that loss by more 
pains and skill, more toil and work. But if 
he finds that his shop thrives, he is glad, he 
rubs his hands with joy, and hopes the new 
year will be as good for his trade as the last 
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Jhoutd wc not be as wise with our souls as 

shops ? Should we not 

|earch and see if our souls have grown in 

own in peace with God, in zeal for 

n love for man ; grown in true wealth, 

lore rich for the world to come ? If 

c find a loss and not a growth, that we have 

one back, and not gone on, how should our 

Heart grieve, and with what zeal should wc 

B>ray that God may give us new strength, 

Itrong faith, and a pure heart, that the new 

ir may not be lost like the last ! 

] This new year may be the last year God 

lvill spare us. Let us praise Him that He 

s down long since. Let us hope 

■hat He may spare us till we are ripe for the 

We say now, " Here is a new 
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each bears his tale to the bar of God Soon 
the last hour will be here, and then we shall 
wish that we had spent our hours more for 
Christ and the good of our own souls. Let 
us be wise, and turn a new leaf with the new 
year ; and pray the Lord to give us a new 
and clean heart, and fresh strength for our 
work, and more grace to bear the ills of life ! 
Let us each think of the lost souls in hell, 
what they would give for a few hours in this 
world to turn from sin to God, and wash out 
their guilt in the blood of the Lamb ! Let us 
all think of the sure march of death, and that 
each day cuts off a link from the chain that 
holds us in life, and sees the gaunt form of 
death take a fresh stride to reach us ! His 
cold hand will soon be on our pulse. He 
sleeps not, he quits not his post His scythe 
is sharp, and rests not day or night In the 
midst of life we are in death. Death works 
in the folds of our bed at night, and stalks at 
our side in our walks by day. Though we 
laugh and joke in the full tide of health, 
and think him far off, he is near us, he is 
close at our doors ; like a mole, he is still at 
work, and day by day digs deep our grave. 
Each day strikes in his spade, each day 



BRIEf THOUGHTS. 

:aves a fresh thread in our shrouds. Soon 
c voice will he heard, "Come down, and 
: in the dust." The tongue will then be 
11 and dumb ; the lips will move no more ; 
e ear will be deaf and the limbs stiff, and 
e whole man cold and still. Oh that then 
,r souls may hear the glad voice of Christ 
r Lord, " Come up to me, and sit on my 
rone, and share my joy and crown!" The 

light is far spent, the day is at hand. Oh that 
= may all learn to long for that day that 

| hall have no more clouds to hide our sun, 
3 rude winds to nip our joys, no more night 
i draw its dark veil on our sweet round of 



I ! 
1 Let 



> look at lime by the light of the 
e shall find out its great 
Let us throw on it the pure light of 
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II. 
A WORD TO THE POOR. 

'* To this man will I look, saith the Lord, to him that is 
poor." — Isa. lxvi. 2. 

Let me speak a kind word to the poor. 
You are poor. Well ! Christ was poor too. 
Our dear Lord knew what it was to be poor. 
He had not where to lay His head ; though 
He was Lord of all, and had made all things. 
You know what want is. Well ! be of good 
cheer — Christ knew what it was too ; and He 
cares for you, and will take good care that, 
day by day, you shall be fed and have what is 
good for you. When on earth, His chief care, 
next to His care for the souls of men, was to 
feed, and heal, and help the poor and the 
sick. He gave eyes to the blind, ears to the 
deaf, strength to the lame, health to the sick, 
life to the dead. He does so still Though 
He sits on a throne of state, as King of kings, 
and Lord of lords, His hand pours down 
gifts on all who stand in need of them. The 
poor may go to Him, and not fear that He 
will frown at them, or speak rough words 
to them. He knows what they feel, for 
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He has felt the same — He feels with them 
now in all their wants — He feels for them 
as a kind friend. Try Him, and you will 
find Him such. His voice to the poor is 
a voice of love, and His kind heart yearns 
for them with all the love that glows in God's 
heart for them. He and God are one — and 
the same love that led God to give His Son 
for us, led His Son to give His life for us. 
God did not force His Son to die for us. 
Christ had as good a will to die for us, as 
God had to give Him up to death for us. 
Try Him, then, and learn to trust Him. Cast 
all your care on Him, for see how He cares 
for you. He shed His own blood for you. 
Could He give you so great a proof of His 
care, and will you give way to doubts as to 
His love ? Oh, trust Him with all your 
heart, and give Him all your cares to take 
charge of, and He will not fail you ! He will 
not prove a false friend ; no, come what will, 
He will stand by you as your best friend, and 
give you peace in this world, and joys too great 
for the tongue to tell in the world to come. 
He feeds the fowls that fly in the air, the fish 
that swim in the broad sea, the beasts that 
rove through the earth, and all that creep on 
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the ground ; and will He not feed you, who 
are of so much more use — you who have 
souls ? Be not of weak faith, but have strong 
faith. You may be poor in this world's goods, 
you may have no lands, no gold, no fine 
clothes, no great friends ; but if you have 
Christ, you have what is best of all — you 
have what is worth more than the whole 
world with all its wealth. Christ and a crust 
of bread is worth more than a house full of 
^old, and a throne of state, and all the gems 
of the earth, and all the rich food of kings. 
If you are Christ's, you are rich in the true 
sense of the word : rich in goods that the 
moth and the rust will not wear out, nor 
thieves steal from you. Be rich in faith, and 
then you will know what wealth is yours, as 
a child of God, a son of the great King, an 
heir of the world to come. 



III. 
GOD IS LOVE. 

•' God is love. "— i John iv. 8. 

Sweet words ! Short though they be, so 
that a child may learn to lisp them, yet the 



known to us depths in tin 
dream not now, and shew us 
which are too high for the i 
to reach now in all its wide i 
God is love. Yes ; was it n 
down and die for man ? W 
look on us with an eye of 
were low sunk in sin at hell' 
it not love to stop us in our 
the steep hill that led us on t 
it not love to give us the win 
bid us soar up to His own 
and love? Was it not love 
on the Lamb of God, till our 
warm, and the rock of flint w 
soft fire of His love a heart 
it not love to warn us of on 
us flee from hell and the jaw 

finrl nparp o«/1 l«r» -— tt:_ 
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and shame, and death of the Son of God, 
can doubt that "God is love?" Who that 
has felt the sting of sin, and the shame of 
guilt, and been led to wash the foul stains of 
his soul in the blood of the Lamb, can doubt 
that " God is love ?" Who that has a hope 
of the crown of life and the joys of a World 
free from, sin, as the free gift of God, can 
doubt that "God is love?" Who that 
tastes the peace and joy shed forth in the 
heart by God when His word is read, or the 
knee is bent and the soul prays, can doubt 
that "God is love?" How vast must His 
love be if "God is love!" No bounds to 
God, no bounds to His love. The sea has 
its shores, but God's love is a sea with no 
shore. How large that heart must grow 
which God deigns to dwell in ! How this 
love must make the heart put forth its 
strength and stretch its wings ! Oh that all 
men had this guest in their hearts ! What 
a world of love would this then be ! How 
free from strife ; how full of peace ! Would 
that all men would write on their hearts 
these three short words, "God is love."— 
Are we God's sons ?— let us dwell in love. 
So shall we dwell in God, and God in us, 
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for " God is love." What is it that gives the 
best joy to the heart of man ? Is it not love ? 
The love of one of his own race will oft fill 
him with a joy words are too poor to telL 
If such weak love as this can give him such 
cause for joy, and make him thus glad at 
heart, how full of a joy more pure and high, 
how far more glad at heart would he be, if 
he knew the love of God! That love is 
strong as death — that love can know no 
change — that love grows not weak or old — 
that love will last as long as the heart in 
which it dwells, as long as the soul on which 
it rests. That love is not the love of one 
that is too weak to do much for us, but of 
one whose word is law, and with whose arm 
no force can cope ; — that love is the love of 
one who will spread His wings as the safe 
shield of those He loves, through which no 
dart can pierce ; that love is free and full, 
wide as the poles, and as high as the throne 
of Christ, for " God is love? 
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IV. 
THE LAMB'S BOOK OF LIFE. 

"The Lamb's book of Kit."— Rev. xxi. 27. 

If our names are writ in the Lamb's book 
of life, what need we fear ? Death ? it has 
no sting': the grave? it has no gloom : hell ? 
deep as it is, and wide, and full of woe, we 
need not fear it. No, Christ is our ark ; we 
are safe in Him. The flames of hell shall 
not touch us, for our dear Lord has had all 
the wrath due for our sins, yes, all, laid on 
Him. He bore it all for us— He drank up to 
the last dregs the cup of God's wrath, which 
would have been ours to drink if He had not 
stood in our place, and done it for us. 
When we draw near to death, we need not 
fear, if we know that our names are writ in 
Christ's book of life. The bar of our Judge 
need not fill us with dread ; we shall stand 
at His right hand, and know Him to be the 
same kind Friend that came down from His 
throne on high, and went down to the grave, 
and shed His blood to save us from our sins, 
and wash out all our guilt. We shall know 



us come and take all the joy? 
laid up for us in His own 
Lord's hand at that time wil 
life, which He will give us, 
which shall not fade when the 
set for the last time, and th< 
out. Do we wish Him to ov 
that day ? We must own Hi 
We must not fear man. If b 
us, we must not shrink; bi 
heart tell them that we are 
Christ's we mean, by God's $ 
the day of our death. Let tl 
they like of us, let them call i 
they like, they will not rob us • 
will not take from us one smi 
or one drop of His love. Th< 
of our peace of mind for a sh< 
but they will not roh nc ^f *v 
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and foul words were cast in His teeth, and 
He gave none but kind words back to those 
that were so mad as to treat their God thus. 
When they spat in His face, when they 
smote Him on the cheek, when they put a 
crown of thorns on His brow, and a reed 
in His hand, when they held Him up to the 
scorn of rude men, He bore it all, for He 
saw the prize in store for Him. He bore all 
this shame for the joy that was soon to be 
His. He was soon to rise from the grave, 
go up to sit on His throne of light, and send 
down gifts to men. He was soon to see men 
brought out of the grasp of sin, and made 
His own. And He was so full of love to the 
souls of men, that this joy made Him bear 
all this shame and grief. And have not we 
joys to come which may well make us bear 
our days of grief, and hours of want, with a 
calm mind ? Should we not look on to our 
rest in God ? Should we not, when we taste 
grief, bear in mind that we have a crown of 
life, and great things in the world to come ? 
It will be a good thing when we are sore 
hurt, and feel our road rough, and full of 
thorns, to think of what kept up our dear 
Lord, and made Him bear with shame and 
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grief— the joy to come at the* end of it all. 
Let us then bear in mind that all things are 
ours in the world to come ; all the joys God 
can give, if our names are writ in the Lamb's 
Book of Life. 



V. 

THE CHURCH OF ROME. 

In these days there is great cause for you 
to fear the Church of Rome. Her priests 
are sly, and would make you think she was 
a good and kind Church ; but she is no such 
thing. She is not a good Church, but a bad 
Church. She is not a kind Church at all. 
She has not been such in times past, and 
she is not such now. She put to death some 
of the best men the world has seen. She 
sent them to jail, and burnt them to death 
at the stake. She would do the same now 
if she could. Her priests will tell you she 
would not do so, but would be glad to see 
good men, and take care of them- But mark 
this: they do not mean by good men the 
same kind of men that we do, when we talk 
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of good men. They mean by good men, men 
who love the Church of Rome; while we 
mean by good men, men who love God, and 
love the Church of Christ It is not hard to 
prove from their own lips, that they would 
slay good men now, if they had their own 
way. They tell us their Church is the same 
that it was ; that it has seen no change ; 
that its laws are the same, and all its 
thoughts just the same. Now, it was by 
these laws they sent good men to the stake 
in past days ; and of course the same laws, 
if put in force, would lead to the same end 
now as they did then. If we make a law by 
which we hang men now, and in ten years* 
time put that law in force, why, a child must 
see that it would hang men just as it did at 
first And so with the laws of the Church of 
Rome : they were made to put men to death ; 
and at what time they may be put in force, 
they will put men to death once more. We 
do well, then, to take good heed that we do 
not help the Church of Rome ; but do ail 
that we can, in a right and fair way, to put it 
down and keep it in check. The sly priests 
of the Church of Rome have lots of schemes 
by which to catch the poor. The poor ought 

B 
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to be on their guard. The poor ought not to 
read their tracts ; for those that write them 
are sly men who do not love the truth as it 
is in Christ The poor ought not to go to 
hear their mass, or to see their fine glass and 
gay and vain things of the world with which 
they seek to serve God. The poor ought to 
keep as far from them as they can, and shun 
them as much as they can. The Church of 
Rome is a false Church, and leads men 
wrong. She does not teach them what God 
says. She does not give them the word of 
God as He gave it to man ; but she gives 
men her own word, which is false, and leads 
them to trust their souls to her and not to 
Christ. Take good heed then of the Church 
of Rome, and keep as far as you can from all 
that is hers. You will get harm and not 
good to your souls if you touch her or go 
near her. Keep close to Christ — cleave to 
God, and take His word for your guide and 
a lamp to your feet, and you will do well. 
Take heed of Rome, Shun her as you would 
the plague. 
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VI. 

THE BALM OF GOD'S TRUTH. 

When the soul is sick it must have balm. 
When the mind is cast down and the heart is 
faint, the balm of God's truth is sweet, and 
its soft myrrh works like a good draught, and 
heals and binds up the wounds of the soul. 
When we are low, let us go to this word of 
God. It is sure to do us good. God meant 
it to be our balm in our days of grief. He 
knew that as sparks fly up to the sky from 
the fire, so sure will man have his times of 
grief in this world ; and He, with great love, 
took care that in His word man should find 
balm, and oil, and wine, to cheer him and 
drive off his grief, and give him joy and 
peace of mind in its room. It is a good 
thing when we can drink of these pure 
streams which God gives us in His word. 
When the sun is hot the grass is dry, and if 
it was not for the dew at night, the grass 
would not look fresh and green, but would 
be burnt up. So with our souls ; when grief 
makes our hearts burn and our tears flow, 
and pur souls are hot and dry with the fire of 
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word of the great God who made us. God 
knows our frame ; He knows how our souls 
are made, for it was His hand that made 
them, and the breath of His mouth gave them 
life. He knows what will cure them when 
they are sick. He knows what will raise 
them up and cheer them when they are cast 
down. He knows what will give strength to 
them when they are faint He knows what 
will speak peace to them when they are not at 
rest And when He wrote His word, He was 
so kind as to take care that it should have in 
it all that could do this for us. So that there 
are parts of it fit to cure our souls when they 
are not in health. There are parts of it fit to 
raise them up and cheer them when they are 
cast down. There are parts in it fit to give 
strength to them when they are faint There 
are texts fit to speak peace to them when 
they stand in need of it There are texts to 
warm them, and texts to cheer them, texts to 
guide them in the right path, and texts to 
point out to them and bid them shun the 
wrong path. There are texts which tell 
diem that Christ is the way to God's right 
hand, and God's throne, and God's home in 
the sky. There are texts to tell them that 
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the way of the world is the broad road that 
leads down to the pit. There are texts full 
of wrath to make them hate sin, which is 
the thing God hates ; and there are texts full 
of love to draw their hearts to Him. And for 
sick and weak souls there are texts, sweet 
texts, full of the balm of God's truth. 



VII. 
WHAT IS MAN ? 

" What is man ?"— Ps. viii. 4. 

When he is first born he is vile, — he is born 
in sin — and as no man can bring a clean 
thing out of that which is not clean, so man 
when he is born is vile. And he grows up 
vile; — from the womb he speaks lies, and 
learns what is bad much more fast -than he 
does what is good. He is vile as a boy, for 
his heart is full of sin ; he hates good men, 
and loves what is bad. Bad words flow from 
his mouth, and his lips speak that to which 
his bad heart gives birth. He is not a child 
of God, but a slave of sin. He is vile as a 



BRIEF THOUGHTS. 31 

man ; he grows in his love of what is vile, 
and vice grows more strong in him. He 
loves the beer shop, and not the house of 
God. He loves the song of the vile, and not 
the hymns of. God's saints. He does not 
wish to be a saint, but a man of the world. 
He licks the dust, and does not look up to 
the crown of gold which Christ holds in His 
hand, and would give him if he would but 
take it He grasps the wind, and does not 
lay hold of those great and good things which 
God tells him of in His word. The word 
of God he likes not, and reads it but now 
and then ; and when he does read it, does 
not do what it tells him ; and does not flee 

1 

from what it tells him to shun. He does not 
care for his soul, though he has been told 
that it will live when his poor flesh is dead. 
He likes to please his flesh, though he has 
been told, and sees, if he will but look at the 
ground round the church, that it is to be the 
food of worms. For his soul he cares less 
than he does for his pigs, or fowls, or sheep. 
He will take care that his pigs are fed, and 
that his sheep are fed, and that his fowls are 
fed ; but he will not feed his soul with what 
is good for it He does not know if his soul 
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peace, that we may seek to gain it. " Why 
will ye die ?" is His word to us. And why 
should we die ? How mad that man would 
be who, when a boat was sent to him td 
snatch him from death, would choose to sink, 
and would not let those in the boat save him ! 
More mad is the man who will sink down 
to hell when a boat has been sent out to save 
him, when Christ stands with a heart full of 
love, and an arm full of might, to snatch him 
from the death of deaths, and bear him up 
from the gate of hell, where fires burn and 
rage, to place him in a world of joys and on 
a throne of bliss. 



VIII. 
THE LORD'S DAY. 

" The Lord's day."— Rev. i. 10. 

The Lord's day was made for man, and it is 
a good day to those who know how to use it. 
The man who spends it in sloth does not 
know its use. None can prize it as they 
ought, or know one half its worth, but those 
who love God. Those who love God will 
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is the man who knows how to use 1 
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for all men, God hears him. He prays for 
the Queen, that she may be a good Queen, 
and have God for her God, and rule us in 
His fear and love ; God hears him. He 
prays for the great men of the land, that 
they may be good men, and shine as lights 
in the world; God hears him. He prays 
that God may put an end to war, and 
give peace to all lands. He prays that all 
who have to preach the word of God may 
have grace from Him to do it well, so that 
souls may be won to Christ, and the fold of 
God may stretch far and wide. He prays 
for all who may be sick, that God would 
give them health. He prays for all who 
have gone back from God's ways, or been 
led out from the straight path by sin, that 
God would bring them back to the right 
road once more, and give them strength to 
keep in it for the time to come. He prays 
for all who may then be near death, that 
God would be with them, .and keep them 
safe, and guide them down to the grave in 
peace. If a man sets out in this way, he 
will go through the day welL God will be 
with him through the day. He will find 
Him near when he reads His word. He 
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do not miss one Lord's day. They do but 
come once a week. Let us, then, as oft as it 
comes round, keep the Lord's day, and think 
of it as a day of sweet rest from toil, and of 
rest from sin too. Let us look on it as a 
type and pledge of the rest in the world to 
come. If we find our days of rest in this 
world sweet and good, how much more 
sweet, how far more pure will be that day 
of rest which shall know no night, but 
which we shall spend with God and good 
men in that world where the sun does not 
set, nor the shades of night close in ! May 
God give us all this rest, for His Son's sake ! 



IX. 

HE HATH DONE ALL THINGS 

WELL. 

" He hath done all things well" — Mark viL 37. 

Can you say this ? Will your heart let you 
say of God, " He hath done all things well?" 
Pause and ask your heart, "Has God done 
all things well for me all my life long?" 
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Ah, my friend, God has done more, far more 
for you than your heart will let you know. 
If your heart was not hard, and your mind 
blind with sin, you would soon see that He, 
has done all things well. Was it well, you 
will ask, when He took from me my child so 
dear to me ? Yes, it was well. Your love 
for that child took up too large a share of 
your heart You made it your god. God 
saw this. He could not bear you to act 
thus. And what could He do to bring your 
heart back to Him? Why, He took from 
you the cause of your sin. He took your 
dear child to His own home; and now, 
when you think of your child, you must 
think of that kind God in whose breast it 
lies. Did not God give you the child, or 
lend it to you fpr a time, and may He not 
take back what is His own ? You may have 
lost some kind friend by the cold hand of 
death, or his scythe may have cut down your 
wife at a stroke. You mourn, and ask, 
"How can this be well ?* It is ; yes, this 
too is well Which is best for your friend, 
to live in this world of sin, or to pass from it 
to a world in which sin has not set its foot ? 
Why, you know well that to such as love 
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God, while "to live is Christ, to die is gain," 
great gain* Would you keep them from 
such a gain ? Would you wish them to stay 
in this world of woe and grief, and be shut 
out of their home in God's house? You 
could not wish this. Your love for them 
would not let you wish this for them. Think 
too that your turn must soon come, you 
must soon be sent for by God ; and then, 
when you lie on a sick bed at the gate of 
death, which will be best to have, — a dear 
friend or a wife to meet you when you quit 
the flesh and mount up to God, or to leave 
those friends in this cold and bleak world to 
mourn your loss and weep at your tomb ? 
Why, you know it is best to look on to the 
day of death as a day that will give you once 
more to those you love, and not as a day that 
will snatch you from them. It is well, then, 
oh, how well, that God has seen fit to take 
from you your friend ! 

But once more. It may be, God has laid 
you on a sick bed, and your health and 
strength have gone from you ; you can work 
no more, and you are led to ask, "Is this 
kind of God thus to bring me low ? is it well 
that I am thus kept from my work ?" It is 
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well God saw that when you were strong 
and in health you did not think of Him, and 
of Christ, and of your soul, as you ought to 
have done. You did not take time to think 
of what His word told you, and to read that 
word, and to pray to Him. He knew that 
so long as you had strength and health you 
would go on in this way ; and He would in 
love give you time to think, and to pray, and 
to read His word. Well, how could He do 
this but in the way He has ? He brings you 
to a sick bed, and keeps you there. Is it 
not well ? You now have time to think of 
His grace, and all He has done for you, and 
to taste His love. You did not know half 
its worth when you were in health. Now 
you know more of it, and your heart is made 
more soft, and kind, and full of love. Is it 
not well ? Oh, yes, you must own that it is 
well; that God hath done all things welL 
If there is one thing God has done which 
you are led to think is not well, think of it 
more, and turn it in your mind. You will 
find some good cause why God has done it 
He has done it out of love ; you may be 
quite sure of this. You may not like it at 
the time, but God will bring good out of it, 
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and make it work well for you. A child does 
not like a draught or a pill ; he makes a wry 
face at it, and would not take it if he could 
help it. But would it be wise, would it be 
kind to that child to let him have his own 
way ? No. Just so with God ; He gives us 
not what we would like, for we are like a 
child, and do not know what is good for us ; 
but God gives us what He sees and knows 
will work for our good. Let us thank Him 
for it, and trust in Him at all times, and 
let Him do with us all that He sees good, 
for " He hath done, and still does, all things 
well." 



X. 

WATCH. 

"Watch. "—Matt. xxiv. 43. 

A SHORT word this, but one we ought not 
to lose sight of. It came from the lips of 
Christ, and all that came from His lips we 
ought to look at with love, and think of with 
care. Christ could not have told us to watch, 
if we had not some good thing to watch. 
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souls in the ways of sin. We must keep our' 
souls near to God. We must keep them 
close to Christ. They will then be safe. 
But if we have thus to watch our souls, it 
shews that our souls have foes near at hand 
,who would hurt them if they could. We 
should not set a watch on gold if there were 
no thieves in the world. Sheep would not 
want one to watch them if there were no 
wolves to tear them, and no pits for them to 
fall in. Now our souls want a watch more 
than the poor sheep ; for there are wolves 
close at hand who would be but too glad to 
tear the sheep of Christ's flock; and there 
are pits dug for us to fall in, and snares laid 
for our feet, and stones put to make us falL 
The way to be safe from all these is to do 
what our Lord tells us, Watch. We should 
watch to see when sin moves in our hearts ; 
and when it moves we should try at once to 
crush it, lest it grow strong and crush us. 
We should watch to see that we break none 
of God's laws. We should watch when we 
pray, lest we should mock God with our lips 
when our hearts are far from Him. We 
should watch when we are with our friends, 
to put in a word for God; to say a kind 
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word for Christ ; to warn young men of 
great guilt of vice, and to urge old men i 
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with oil in them — that is, with grace in our 
hearts. Let us each try to be one of those 
who will love to see Him come. Hear what 
He says He will do to such, — He will give 
them " a crown of life, and make them sit on 
His throne." A great and good gift ; may 
we all have it ! 



XL 
THE LORD IS MY STRENGTH. 

"The Lord is my strength." — Ps. cxviii. 14. 

Ah ! who can say this ? Who is it that can 
say, " I can do all things through Christ ?" 
None but the child of God — it is God who 
shews us how weak we are, and how strong 
He is. And when we cast off our own 
strength and lay hold of His, then we are 
strong — too strong for earth or hell to shake 
us. We can then sing, with the hymn — 

"When I am weak, then am I strong', 
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song." 

Good is it for us when we have learnt this ; 
when we have been taught by God to look to 
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Christ for strength. He is strong to help us 
— He was made so strong for that cause, 
that He might help us ; and He gives us 
much in His word to make us bold when 
we go to Him and draw near to the throne 
of grace, that we may get all we want, and 
find grace to help us in time of need. If 
God be our strength, what need we fear? 
If God be for us, who can harm us ? If God 
be on our side and stand by us, what thing 
in earth or hell can touch a hair of our head ? 
" I will keep him," says God ; and no doubt 
He will be as good as His word. He has 
kept His saints, all His saints, in past times. 
He will do so still. He has kept them up 
when the rage of man would have cast them 
down if it could. He has been their shield 
when the darts of hell fell fast and hot — and 
not one has hit them. He has been their 
strength when they were faint ; and when 
weak, put fresh life in them and made them 
hold out and hold on their way. Well may 
we ask our souls, " How can I sink, with 
such a prop as God to bear me up ? Who 
shall cast me down or make me fall, if God 
holds me up in His hand ? It is His arm I 
lean on, and not my own. If I leant on my 
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own, I should soon fall to rise no more ; but 
now that I lean on His I do not fear — I 
know I am safe — like the man who built his 
house on a rock ; the wind may blow, and 
the rain rush down, and the flood swell and 
dash its waves to and fro ; they will not 
move me, for God is my rock, the Lord is 
my strength. The same God that holds up 
this huge world by His arm holds up my 
soul. The same God that built the sky that 
spreads from pole to pole, and holds it up 
with no prop but His own word ; the same 
God who spoke the word and it stood fast ; 
who made the bounds of the sea, and the 
stars and sun and moon, that same God is 
the life of my soul — the Lord is my strength. 
The same dear Lord that went down to the 
grave, burst the dark bands of death and 
rose from the tomb, is the strength of my 
souL How can my soul be lost? His 
word is a lamp to my feet, how can I stray ? 
He is my guide, how can I go wrong ? He 
is my shield, how can I fear? He is my 
life, my God, my all; the Lord' is my 
strength." 

All this, God is in Christ to all who love 
Him. And more than all this. Words will 
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dwell on His love in our hearts, talk of Him 
to our friends, think of Him and find Him 
near when we lie down and when we rise up, 
as we sit in the house and as we walk by 
the way, and in all learn to rest on the great 
truth, " The Lord is my strength. 11 



XII. 
THE JUST SHALL LIVE BY FAITH. 

" The just shall live by faith."— Gal. iii. xx. 

The soul that sins shall die. So spake God, 
and His word is true. Is there a man who 
* has not done wrong ? Is there a man that 
has not known sin ? Not one ; then all 
must die. Sin brought death to man. If 
man had not had sin, he would not have had 
to taste of death. But the death of the soul 
is far worse to think of than the death of the 
poor clay in which it lives. To think that 
the soul that sins must die is a thought full 
of woe ; and we all have souls ; and these 
souls have done what is wrong, and if we 
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it It sees that to give one's soul to Him, to 
cast it at the foot of the cross, and cry, 
" Lord, save me," from the ground of the 
heart, is a sure way to gain peace. It sees 
that His blood can cleanse from all sin — 
from great sins as well as what we call small 
sins, though no sin is small in God's sight, 
and it should not be so in ours. But is this 
all that faith does for the soul ? No : it 
shews us that God made Christ who knew 
no sin, to be sin for us, that we might be 
made just in God's sight by Him. All men 
do not see this great truth ; but it is a great 
truth, and clear in God's word ; and a truth 
which lies at the base and root of the plan 
God has set on foot to save our souls. It is 
right that we should know how it is that we 
are made just in God's sight. His laws we 
have not kept ; how then can He look on us 
as just and pure ? It will not do to say, 
"We will do the best that we can, and 
Christ will make up the rest." No : if we 
did but break one of God's laws, that would 
send us to hell. We must get rid of our 
past sins. Can we do this by our good works 
now ? No : if a man robs me of a pound, 
and comes to me and says, " I will rob you 
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God's laws for us, and this God takes from 
Him in the place of us ; God takes His own 
Son's good works and pure life in the stead 
of ours, and puts them down in His book to 
us as though they were ours. He put our 
sins on Christ, and Christ bore them. He 
takes the robe of His Son's good works and 
puts it on us, and takes and flings far off our 
rags of filth. So, you see faith lays -hold of 
Christ and sees that He has shed His blood 
to wash out our sins, and that He wove a 
pure robe for our souls to wear, that they 
might stand with no spot on them in the 
sight of God. It is when the soul has such 
faith as this, that it lives to God " The just 
shall live by faith? 



XIII. 

NOW. 
"Now."— 2 Cor. via. 



Come, let us each search his own heart, and 
see if our hearts are right with God. Are 
our ways all clean in God's sight ? Do we 
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good and leave off our sins a few years hence, 
when we are old ; and that will be in good 
time, so that we take care not to die in sin." 
Ah, my friends, how can you hope not to die 
in sin, if you will live in sin ? Oh, take 
care ! take care ! If you wish to break off 
sin, do not put off the day — no, not an hour. 
If you put it off for an hour, it will be all 
the worse to break off— the more time you 
give it, the more strength it will gain. Look 
at the young trees when their roots are soft 
— you can drag them up at a pull. But 
wait till they have grown old, and all the 
strength in the world will not pluck them up. 
So it is with sin ; its roots lay hold of our 
hearts, and gain more and more strength 
each year — nay, each day. If we wish to get 
rid of a tree, it is best to pluck it up at once, 
while it is young, lest it grow too strong for 
us 5— and if we wish to get rid of the vile tree 
of sin from our hearts, let us try at once 
to pluck it up, root and branch, and cast it 
from us. We shall find it hard work now, 
and we should be mad to wait Let. us call 
in "the strong man" whom God has made 
so strong, and beg Him to lay tne axe to the 
root of this tree of sin, and cut it clean down. 
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our death with peace, and to the last great 
day with hope. We can sing — 

"O death, where is thy sting?" 

When we rise from the dust of death, we 
shall lift up our heads with joy, we shall take 
our house — not built with hands — in the 
skies, and " Christ is ours" shall be all our 
plea. Yes, we may sing — 

" Bold shall I stand at that great day ; 
For who aught to my charge shall lay ? 
Safe in the robe of Christ I am, 
From sin, and guilt, and fear and shame. 



XIV. 

GOD'S GREAT GIFT. 

God's gifts are all great. God's gifts are all 
good. He gave us life, and that is a great 
gift. Not all the men in the world, nor all 
the saints in bliss, nor all the thrones of the 
world to come, could give us life. But God 
gave it us. Life, then, is a great gift, and we 
should bless God for it, and spend it for 
Him, and not for sin. A life spent in praise 
and love is the best life a man can live ; — it 
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God should give us a mind, then, is a great 
gift That He should give us a soul is a 
great gift. 

Should we not each say, " Who am I, that 
God should give me this ? What am I, that 
God should thus bless me with so great a 
boon ? The beasts die, and are no more, 
they turn to the dust ; but I have a soul 
that will live when my flesh is food for 
worms. Who can tell how great its worth ? 
Who can count up its cost? It cost the 
blood of God's dear Son. Did aught on 
earth cost so much? Did all the thrones 
and crowns of both worlds cost so much ? 
No. — To buy one soul from death, was more 
than to make a world. O my God, I thank 
Thee that I have a soul. I bless Thee that 
Thou hast bought that soul from sin by the 
blood of Thine own dear Son. I pray Thee 
help me to prize it as I ought, and keep it 
with strict care till Thou shalt call it hence." 
But what would these be to us ? — what would 
life and health be to us, if our souls were 
lost, and we were at death cast down to 
hell ? It would be good for us if we had not 
been born. But now comes in the great, 
the best gift of God to man. God gave us 
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His own Son. He gave Him for us. He 
gave Him to us. All that He did when on 
earth, He did for us. All that He did is put 
down in God's book to us — it is ours — all 
His love* is ours. All His strength is ours. 
All His grace is ours. All that He can, He 
will do for us. He is ours, and we are His. 
Is not this a great gift ? Christ's blood is 
ours, to cleanse us from all our sin. Christ's 
death is ours, to free us from all guilt 
Christ's robe is ours, to clothe our souls in 
white, and make them shine as the sun. 
Christ, then, is God's great gift. Do we 
prize Him as such ? Do we treat Him as 
such ? Are our souls fast bound to Him as 
such in the firm cords of love ? We shall 
find in Him all that we need to make us 
free from sin, and fit to stand at God's bar. 
He is our life ; the life and health of our 
souls. But mark this ; it will be of no use 
to us, that Christ bled on the cross, if we 
turn our backs to Him, cast His love from 
us, and plunge still more and more down the 
steep road to hell. What a great gift, then, 
it is that God has made us a new heart ! A 
clean heart is a great gift— a gift which is 
the free gift of God. We did not make our 
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own hearts clean. We could not ; but God 
both could and did. 

Faith, too, is a great gift of God. What 
would Christ be to us if we had not faith ? 
Why, what the sun is to a blind man, what 
sweet sounds are to a deaf man, what food is 
to, a dead man. We could not pray, we 
could not praise, we could not stir one step 
in the right way, if we had not faith. He 
that doubts in his heart while he prays 
tempts God, for he doubts the love and 
grace of God, and is like a blind man who 
gropes for the wall All that is not of faith 
is sin ; and to pray with no faith in the heart 
is to mock God with our tongue. Our lips 
may move well, but the heart will not move 
if we have no faith- for faith is the wing of 
the heart to make it rise to God. Faith is 
the arm we stretch out to lean on Christ 
Faith is the hand by which we take hold of 
Him and all His gifts. Let us bless God, 
then, that we have such great gifts from Him 
— that life is ours — that health is ours — that 
we have a mind to think, and a soul to love 
and live with God ; that faith is ours, that 
Christ is ours ; and let us live as those who 
know what great gifts of God these are. 
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what we find we are too weak to bear ; but 
bless and praise God for what He bears for 
us. We are apt, too, to make cares — to 
think of what will come to pass at such or 
such a time. Why should we not take heed 
to our Lord's words, and let each day take 
care for its own things ? God has kept us in 
great love from the sight of what is to be ; 
and why should our thoughts, like the poor 
bird in his cage, dash and break their wings 
in the vain hope of a view of what is hid in 
love, and kept from our gaze by the kind 
hand of the God of love ? Why should we 
seek to draw the veil which the wise hand of 
God has cast on what is to be ? Why do we 
not have more faith, and trust God with the 
full and strong trust of a child who knows 
that it may well cast all its care on its God ? 
Why should we make our hearts sad with 
the cares of this life ? Should we not cast 
them all on a God of love ? Why should we 
droop and groan with our load of care, like 
a bud bent low by the weight of dew, when 
we have God's arm to prop us up ? It is 
wrong to give way to fears, for they will but 
chill our love, and dry up the spring of our 
strength in the work of our God ; they will 
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tend to crush our hopes, and tread down to 
the dust our thoughts, which would soar up 
to God and His throne. 

We should bring the whole load of our 
griefs and doubts and fears to the throne of 
grace, and leave them there. Not take them 
back with us, and be as sad when we rise up 
from our knees as when we first knelt down ; 
but leave them at the feet of Christ, cast 
them all on Him who can and who will bear 
them for us. Oh, what a friend we have in 
our God, and how slow we are to trust. Him, 
and do as He bids us ! If we did this — if we 
did but cast all our care on Him — the peace 
of God would come down to our hearts in 
rich streams, and our souls would rise to 
their rest in Him. 

Some of us are apt to be cast down at the 
fear of death, and to ask our souls, " Oh ! 
how shall I die ? What shall I do when I 
come to die ?" It is true, death is a foe to 
flesh and blood, but it is a friend to the 
souls of the saints of God. Why should you 
fear death ? The same God who now gives 
you grace to live will give you grace to die 
when your hour comes. He knows what 
grace you need, and His word is your pledge 
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that He will give it you. Cast your care on 
Him. Hope in Him, and you shall not be 
put to shame. Death is one of the "all 
things" that are ours if we are Christ's. It 
is the door by which the soul leaves this 
world of sin and pain. It is the gate by 
which she is shut out of the reach of want 
and sin, and shut in by God's hand. It has 
no sting. It has no gloom. It is all light 
to the soul that trusts in God. Christ loves 
the death of His saints, for it brings them to 
Him. And the saints will learn by faith to 
love death, as it casts down their house of 
clay, and pulls down the wall which shuts 
them out from their dear Lord. If death is 
not a thing for the saints to fear, what else 
ought to be ? " Things to come n are all 
ours. God is ours. Christ is ours. Oh, let 
us learn to trust our God, and cast all our 
care on Him, and then we shall know how 
sweet it is to be " free from care." 
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His ways, and not bring us back ! No, He 
is too good a God, too kind a guide, too true 
to His word ! His rod is for use, and it is a 
rod of love and a rod of help. " His rod and 
His staff" are great helps to His sheep ; and 
if we are His sheep, we must not think we 
have no need of them. We do not like the 
rod at the time, but it works well for our 
souls. When the dark cloud blacks our sky, 
and hides the face of our God, we do not like 
it But the best of books will tell us that 
Faith and Hope and Love should thrive in 
the dark night of woe, and burn and shine 
best in times of gloom. It is in such a time 
that we learn to cleave to the grace of God, 
and lay hold of the strength of Christ. The 
sky is not clear when rain comes down, there 
are thick and dark clouds. But rain we 
must have, or the ground would be too dry 
and hard for us to sow our corn, and we 
should have no bread. The earth stands in 
need of the storm as well as of the fine day ; 
and the ground must have the sharp plough 
to turn it up, as well as the soft rain and the 
warm sun to make it bring forth. Now this 
is what God seeks to do with us when He 
tries us — when He gives us the rod. \\. V& to 
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grief on a child of His, it is not in wrath, but 
to melt down his heart, and make it fit to 
take the stamp and seal He would press on 
it That seal is the seal of His truth. That 
stamp is the mark of all that is good and 
pure. If we would have the mark of Christ's 
sheep, we must not fear when we meet with 
pain and grief in this world. You know 
when the sheep in the fold are to have the 
brand of him who owns them put on them, 
it gives them pain ; it is burnt on them, and 
yet how still they lie ; they are dumb and 
make no noise. And should not we be still 
and dumb when God puts His mark on us, 
and says by the rod He lays on us, " This is 
my son, this is my own sheep, which I now 
mark for my own, and no one shall take it 
from me, or pluck it out of my hand ? n We 
ought to be glad when the rod of our God is 
felt by us, for it is a sure proof that God 
loves us. No wise man will lay down the 
rod when his son needs it ; and God is too 
wise to let His sons run wild and not taste of 
His rod. God hates pride and all sin, and 
He will purge it out of us. And His rod will 
not be far from us when we give way to 
proud thoughts of sin. The proud Vw&l^ccA 
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the eye of fire, God Joves not He wilX 
Vring down the proud look, He will quenclx 
the fire of the eye of pride and strife. Wrath, 
is not a fit guest for the heart of a child oF 
God, and God will chase it out with His rod. 
God is a God of love, and a God of peace, 
and He would have us live in peace and 
walk in love. But though He smite us with 
His rod at times, it is not in wrath. Still is 
He swift to love and strong to save. He 
loves to do us good ; and the rod is to pull 
down the strong nests of sin, and the holds 
of our lusts and the walls of our pride, and 
the hard flint of our hearts. — Yes, 

" Thus, thus our pride and self must fall, 
That Christ may be our All in All." 

May we all know the use of God's rod, 
and kiss it when it strikes us, and the kind 
hand that holds it. God IS love, and His 
rod is a rod of love. 
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XVII. 
WHAT THINK YE OF CHRIST? 

•' What think ye of Christ ? "— Matt. xxii. 42. 

A GOOD man has well sung : — 

" What think ye of Christ ? is the test 

To try both your state and your scheme ; 
You are right or all wrong in the rest, 
As you feel or you think right of Him." 

It is the great point — the one great thing 
for us to look to. If we % think as we ought 
of Him, we are right. If we think as we 
ought not of Him, we are wrong in all the 
rest. When a man builds a house, the first 
great point is to lay the first stone well 
When a man builds a bridge, he must take 
good care that the key of the arch is strong 
and firm. When a man goes to sea, he looks 
to it that his ship has no leak, and that it is 
made well and of strong wood. Now Christ 
is all this to the souL He is the stone on 
which we build all our hopes — the sure and 
safe stone and rock on which our souls may 
trust when God shall pour down His wrath 
on the world for sin. He is the ke^ ol >&ft 
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How shall we make use of Him, if we do not 
know what He is ? If a man does not know 
that a fire will warm him, he will not go to 
it when he is cold. If a man does not know 
that Christ can and will save him, he will not 
go to Him, though he may feel that he is 
lost It is a great point then to tell all we 
can who Christ is. "We preach Christ," 
said St Paul ; and all good men will love to 
make Christ known to men — to tell them 
who He is, and what He is — what He has 
done for them — what He now does for them 
— and what He will do for them. Let us 
ask, " What do we think of Him ?" Is He 
dear to us — so dear that we would lay down 
our lives for Him ? Is He all and in all to 
us ? or do we trust in part to our own good 
deeds to save us ? There are some who do 
this ; who, while they look to Christ in part 
to save them, do not think of Him as they 
ought, and give Him all the work, 

** But mix their own works with His plan." 

They think their own deeds have done 
more or less for them. They do not trust 
Christ as they ought, and come to Him as 
lost and blind and black and vile, m\>a. xv» 

D 
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strength and no good thing in them — but 
must needs bring with them some deeds of 
their own— and then think that Christ will 
make up full weight, and do what they have 
left to be done ; just as if their sighs and 
groans for sin could buy off the wrath of 
God, or their sobs and tears wash out the 
stain of their guilt in His sight Now, the 
blood of Christ, and no one thing but that, 
can wash out our sins ; — that does ; and if 
we look to Christ with the eye of faith, He 
will wash out all the stains of our guilt with 
His own blood. It is His work to save the 
soul from hell, and no soul can be safe that 
trusts in aught else but His blood. Who 
can say, " I have made my heart clean, I am 
pure from my sin ? " If a man could say 
this with truth, what need would there be for 
Christ to cleanse and save him? Christ 
must save him in whole, or not at all, for 
He came to seek and to save that which was 
lost. They that are whole have no need of 
Him, but they that are sick and lost. Men, 
too, would wish to buy a right to God's grace 
— to buy a claim on Him for His gifts ; but 
they are not to be bought at all by man : — - 
not by gold, for it is His, and not ours, and 
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we do but hold it in trust for Him ; and not 
by works, for all we can do and far more is 
due to Him as His right, and when we have 
done all, we shall not have done so much by 
a great deal as was due to Him and He had 
a right to ask of us. To build a church, or 
to found a school, or to build tombs for the 
saints of God and shrines for His name, 
some men hold to be such good works that 
the man who does them has a claim on God. 
What a sad cheat ! Where did they get the 
gold to build these schools or tombs or 
shrines ? Did not God give it to them to 
spend for Him ? — and if so, how can they 
have a claim on God when they spend that 
which is His, and use for Him that which is 
all the time His own? Christ has bought 
the grace of God for us, and all the gifts of 
God are a free gift, which come down to us 
through Christ. When we want a good 
thing from God, then, let us look for it at the 
hands of Christ, and ask God for it through 
Him, in His name. Men do but cheat their 
own souls when they think that they have a 
right to what God has to give. They may 
give all their wealth to feed the poor ; and 
day and night, and night and day, Y& t\& <& 
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ought not to say ; there are some who do 
not think at all when they speak, and say 
things which shock the ear, and wound the 
hearts of those who hear them. Some men 
swear each time they speak ; and if you 
tell them it is wrong, they will tell you they 
mean no harm, they do not mean what they 
say. They do not wish God to curse them, 
or to send them down to hell — but they just 
say what comes to their tongue, and bad or 
good, out it must come. They care not if it 
is bad, or if it wounds and does harm to 
those with whom they mix — this is all one to 
them ; they think so long as they do no 
harm by their deeds, they do not care what 
harm they do by their words. Now such 
men are a pest and plague in a place ; we 
ought to shun them as we would a plague. — 
We Ought, if they come in our way, to tell 
them in a kind way of their fault, and warn 
them that none who use such words, and 
swear, or take God's great name in vain, 
can be safe ; and if they do not leave off 
such bad ways, they must go down to hell, 
for God will not have such to dwell with 
Him. 
But now, good men, now at\d \.Wxv^ toj 
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we should not hear such oaths as we do— we 
should not hear men swear in the vile way 
they do — we should not hear such lies— such 
coarse jests — such rude and rough words. 
We should not hear men take God's name 
in vain, and mock Him as they do ; we 
should not hear them find fault with God 
and His ways. Watts, in one of his hymns, 
says — 

"Our tongues were made to bless the Lord, 
And not speak ill of men ; " 

and I am sure they were still less made for 
us to speak ill of God. Let us then take 
heed what we say, for by our words God 
will judge us. The words of our mouth God 
hears ; He bends His ear and knows what 
we say. We should take care if we went to 
see the queen not to say what she would not 
like ; so long as we were with her, we should, 
I am sure, take great pains to please her, 
and keep a watch on our mouth, and think 
much when we spake. And should we not 
do so when we are in God's sight, who is the 
Great King? God is great, and made all 
things ; He made our queen, and He made 
all of us, and the land we live in, and all 
worlds. He is King of kings, axv& Lkk& <& 
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lords. Should we not take as much heed to 
our words when we are in His sight ? If the 
eye of our queen would make us take heed 
to our speech, should not the eye of our God 
make us more so ? It would be well to keep 
our mouths close shut if we do not know 
how to speak good words. Not to speak at 
all is not so bad as to swear, or to lie, or say 
what will do harm to the soul. How few 
men weigh well their words ! and yet, if we 
would be wise, we must do so. It is the fool 
who does not think when he speaks, but 
pours words in a stream out of his mouth. 
A wise man thinks, and speaks as he thinks, 
and his words are true and wise. See how 
quick a man in a rage will curse and swear 
at the man who has hurt him ; he will not 
stop to hear what he has to say, but out his 
rage rolls like a fire ; his tongue seems to be 
set on fire of hell. Those who love God will 
not do so ; they will be slow to speak, and 
slow to wrath — they will be swift to hear, and 
to take heed to what they hear — they will 
be glad when one who has done them wrong 
comes to shew them that he did not mean 
it, and that he is full of grief to think that he 
has hurt them. Hard words will break 
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s that love us, while soft and kind 
s will melt hearts that hate us. Which 
est ? Did Christ speak in harsh terms 
ose who came to Him? Did He use 
words to those who hurt Him ? Nay, 
ipake in the most kind way to them ; 
'ent so far as to beg of them, though 
might not like Him, yet to have faith 
e works that He did, that their souls 
t live. On the cross His lips did not 
> pray for those that slew Him. Let us 
: as He spake, and do as He did ; no 
words came from His dear lips ; no 
i words ; no bad words. Let them not 
: forth from ours. Let us take heed 
we say at all times. 



XIX. 
NIGHT. 

«Night."-GEN. L x6L 

iT is night ? It is the time for rest ; it 
j time for all good men to be at home in 
; on their beds. God garefc Sx. to \aaxi 
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mean us to do with the night, and will but 
fill us with pain of limbs and grief of heart 
at the last ; for all such vain joys have a 
sting in them which we shall feel one day. 
How much more wise is the man who makes 
use of the night for sleep and rest ! Now 
the man who does this has no aches to nail 
him to his couch, and keep him in bed when 
he ought to be up. His brow does not throb, 
and his pulse heave and swell, and his throat 
burn, like men who drink and game. He is 
up with the sun at the dawn of day, as strong, 
and blithe, and full of joy, as the sweet lark 
that sings as he mounts up the sky. No 
cloud is on his soul ; and as he kneels and 
prays, or hymns his praise to God, his heart 
is as light and as free from care, as his head 
and limbs are free from pain and aches. 
Who would not be so ? who would like to 
have aches in his head, and pangs in his 
breast, and a cloud on his mind, and a worm 
to gnaw and sting his heart? No one, I 
should hope. And yet men go the way to 
bring all this on them — men buy these things 
by their sin. They turn what God meant 
for their good to be a curse to them, and spend 
the night, which the wise and §,oq3l \j&\& 
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meant for rest, in song, and dance, and what is 
worse. Oh, how mad are such men ! What 
fools! They are like men who play with 
an asp, for the rich hues of its soft skin as it 
winds and folds and curves to and fro in 
their sight, and think not of its sting, till it 
stings them to death. They are like men 
who trust their heads in the jaws of a wild 
beast. They are like men who play with 
fire, or who dance on the edge of a steep 
cliff, or who lie down on a bed of hot coals 
of fire. What can they look for but pain in 
the end? What will nights of mirth and 
fierce fun, when the bowl goes round quick, 
and the song and dance wear out the hours 
and make them fly more swift — what will 
such nights lead to ? the night of death ! 
Time flies, as it is, too fast ; why should we 
seek to make it more brisk ? Why should 
we strive to drown care in mirth, and thought 
in wine ? The night is for rest, and the day 
is for work ; and if we have not our rest at 
night, we shall find that we are not fit to do 
our work by day when it comes. He, then, 
that spends his night in song and mirth, 
spends that which is not his ; he takes hours 
which he ought to spend for rest and to gain 
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strength, in vain mirth. If he earns his 
bread by his work, then when the day comes, 
he will find he is not fit to work, and thus 
he fails to earn bread for that day for his 
wife and babes ; he robs them, then, of their 
bread. They have a claim on him, and a 
right to his work, and he is not fit to give it 
to them. And why is he not fit ? Just look 
at him, and you will see ; his red eyes, and 
pale face, and sunk cheeks, will tell the tale. 
He has no strength in his limbs, but lies like 
a log in his bed, or sits like a child in his 
chair. Oh, what "a worse than fool is the 
man who gets drunk, or who spends his 
nights in low mirth and fun ! — fit to live with 
the beasts of the field ; and yet — no, not fit 
for them — they do not act so ; no brute beast 
will get drunk if it can help it — it is too wise. 
But man is worse than the dumb brutes ; 
they are more wise than he is. Let us see 
to it that we make a good use of our nights. 
Rest is sweet to the man who works in the 
day ; and if we take our work and our rest 
in turns, in the way God meant us, we shall 
be wise, and find that it is the road to peace 
of mind, and a long life. Those that love 
wine and strong drink, and roU. Y\\s& >&& 
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XX. 

DEATH. 

" Death."— Rom. v. 17. 

The time is not far off when w 
No one can flee from the keen sh 
He lays low the rich man as well 
— the king as well as the slave- 
the realm as well as the mean m« 
man as well as the fool — the yo 
well as the man of years — the f 
well as the old — the babe, the b< 
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place his cold hand on our pulse, and stop 
our breath. Are we fit to meet him ? It is 
well, when we lie down on our beds at night, 
to think of the night of death ; it is well to 
think much of our last day in this world, 
when the sun will go down, the shades of 
night draw in, and the pale moon and bright 
stars, rise to us for the last time. 

It is good to teach our hearts to know that 
the day of life will soon have passed ; that 
hour by hour the night steals on ; and soon, 
too soon, our souls -may be on the brink 
of that sea which knows no shore. It is 
good to ask our hearts how they will feel 
when life's morn shall have gone, its gay 
dreams will have fled, and death knocks at 
our door ; — how shall we feel when the night 
of death comes on us ? Oh ! if that night 
finds us far from God ! — if our souls, then, 
must stand out to the broad gaze of His eye, 
with no white robe to hide their stains and 
spots of guilt ! — oh ! who can paint the woe 
of that dread hour to a soul that is not at 
peace with God ? To wake up in the next 
world, and find all its sins, and deeds, and 
thoughts of shame, in one huge mass ; the 
death of deaths, the dark black night of hell, 



and find that they are with Him wh 
love, and that they are made like i 
from sin, and the fruits of sin and its 
they are with the souls of the just, 
throne of God. Their poor bones rr 
the dark tomb, and the night of ti 
may shroud their clay, but their s 
with God ; they see His face, and £ 
that is in the midst of the throne lea 
and feeds them with full streams of 
peace. Does a child love the day w 
to go home ? So does a child of Go< 
day when God sends down death, tc 
home to Him. Christ drew the sti 
death when He bled on the cross, a 
off all the gloom and dark clouds 
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of his God — His arm holds him up, and 
all the hosts of hell shall not pluck his foot in 
the hour of death from the Rock of his soul's 
trust, the Lord that bought him with His 
blood. The night of death is a night of 
dread to those who know not God, and who 
live in sin, and will lead them down to a 
worse night, still more dark and full of gloom. 
But it is a night which the sun will soon rise 
and chase from the child of God. He need 
not fear it worse than the night of rest. He 
knows, when he lies down on his bed r that 
his God is a wall of fire to him, and sleeps 
not, and that soon his eyes will hail the bright 
dawn of day, and the clear light of the sun. 
And so, at death, when he lies down to die, 
he feels he is quite safe. The God who has 
fed him, and led him all the days of his life, 
will not leave him now that he is to tread 
the stream of death. His arm still holds up 
his head ; His love still warms his heart ; the 
light of His face full of smiles still plays on 
his soul, and cheers it, and nerves it for its 
last dread war with the foe. He knows that 
though his flesh must be a prey to the worms, 
his soul will soon wake up, in a world more 
pure and bright than this, and that the joys 
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of that place, to which he will soon have £ 
no tongue can telL He meets the night 
death as a worn-out man hails the hour 
rest ; or, as the man of war, when his lo 
have grown gray and his strength fails 1 
from toils and fights, hails the hour of pe 
— so sinks the saint to sleep on the breasi 
his Lord. Who would not say, " May I ] 
like such an one, on the watch day andni 
for death, as my friend, and may my last < 
be like his ! May I be, like a shock of cc 
ripe and good, caught up to be in the Loi 
court and home, with all His dear saints i 



XXI. 



THINE EYES SHALL SEE THE 

KING. 

" Thine eyes shall see the King." — Is a. xxxiiL 17. 

I F a man were to say to you, " Will you 
and see the queen ? " " Oh ! and when 
that ? " I think I hear you say ; you are 
life at the sound. The thought makes y 
heart beat, and your blood dance in y 
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veins, and you say, " Yes, oh yes ! tell me 
how and when, and I will be sure to go." 
Are you so glad then to gain one short 
glance at your queen, and do you not wish 
to see the King of kings ? If it is a good 
and a grand sight to see our dear queen, 
must it not be a sight far more grand to see 
that God who made our queen? Do you 
think much of what it will be to see God ? 
You will see Him one day, and it will be in 
great pomp, and He will come in His state, 
and sit on the great white throne, and judge 
the world. Ah ! now you are not so glad to 
go and see Him as you would be to go and 
see the queen. And why ? Is it not that you 
feel that you could not stand in His sight ? 
Your heart tells you that the spot of sin is on 
you, and He would frown you out of His 
sight, and cast you down to hell. If it is 
so, there is away by which you can see Him 
and not fear. Look at Him in Christ See 
Him as your God. Look to Him with faith, 
as one whose hands and side were thrust 
through for you, that you might have your 
sins which give you so much grief all cast 
on one side — all lost in the sea of His blood ; 
and learn to live and serve Him whii& ^^ 
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livje, and then you may think of that great 
day with no fear, but with joy ; and know 
that when He shall come to judge the world, 
you will see a smile on His face, and hail 
Him as your great Friend and your God. 
But, if you would see Him on His throne 
with joy, when He comes to judge the world, 
you must go much to His throne of grace 
now. The friends of a king are much at his 
court. They like to be near him, and see as 
much of him as they can. Do you be much 
at the court of the great King. Sit as near 
Him as you can. Catch a glimpse of Him 
when you can. Cleave to His side. Sit at 
His feet and learn of Him. This is the sure 
way to get wise and good, to keep as nea? 
Christ as you can. And choose those fo 
your friends who are His friends, and wr 
learn of Him. Most men are not wise ' 
this point. They will go as fast as they c 
to see a king who is a mere man like th 
They are glad to crowd to the court < 
king or a queen, when they get no gift 
a smile or a kind word for it. Why do 
not crowd the court of the King of ) 
when He has such great gifts for t 
Thev have but to ask and have. A 
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they will not go to Him. They are not wise 
men. Men who do not make it a point to 
pray night and day are not wise men. They 
are fools who say in their heart, " There is no 
God." Sad is the life of a man who prays 
not ; still more sad will be his death. Who 
would not pray if he did but know what it 
was to pray. Why, just think what it is to 
pray. It is to speak to the great God. It 
is to speak in the ear of that God who has 
all things to give — who can do all things — 
ivho can save from all harm, and from hell. 
Who would not pray ? Why, if all the kings 
of the earth were to set up a throne, and give 
out that they would give crowns to all who 
would come and ask for them, I guess they 
would have crowds of men to ask for them. 
And when God says He will give a crown of 
life to all who will ask for it, how few there 
are who come to Him for it ! And yet, if 
you ask them, if they know what great things 
God has said He will give to those that seek 
Him, they will tell you, Ai Yes, oh yes ! they 
know it all ; and they mean to go and ask 
some time in their lives, but not just now,-^- 
they have so much to think of just now ; but 
they will be sure to go and ask and take 



once ana taice tnem r dname 
who are such fools ! And wh« 
take God for, to think that th< 
Him in this way ? They woi 
mock their own queen, if she 
to the town in which they liv 
known her kind wish that all 
and take what gifts she had 
them. I know well not one of th 
to go. They would be up with 
off as swift as a bird to the plac 
good things were to be had. 
not mind rain, or stop to talk 
No, not they ; they would be 
young roe. And is it not a sha 
will not do so when they may g 
miinh more worth from GoH ? — > 
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not They do not ask Him to do so, and it 
may be they do not want Him — but let us go 
as much as we can, night and day, to the 
court of the great King. 



XXII. 
THE LOVE OF CHRIST. 

" The love of Christ "—a Cor. v. 14. 

WHAT is the love of Christ ? If you knew 
it in your heart, you would, not ask. It is 
worth whole worlds to taste it, to feel it in 
one's heart, to* know that Christ loves us 
and gave His life for us. Ah ! if is sweet, 
oh ! how sweet, to know that Christ loves us 
— to feel His love warm in our hearts, and to 
feel our cold dead hearts grow warm, and 
the flame of love shoot up in them to Him 
and to God. It is a sense of the love of God 
in Christ which melts the heart of stone, 
thaws down the ice and breaks up the flint, 
and bids the stream of love flow forth strong 
and pure. The fires of the law will not do 
this — they will not lead us to God — they will 



It is when the sun siiian vui^ ^ . 
heard in the heart, that God com 
the soul ; and all the high and prou 
melt down, and we lie low in the 
our face hid with shame at His 
fires of God's law may scathe an< 
they do not melt. It is the fire c 
which melts. Oh, what would on< 
in hell give, if God would but chs 
of His wrath which burns his p 
the fire of His love ! But it ca 
not be. There is no change of h 
in helL There is no change of tl 
burn and scorch up their souls, 
to and fro, and gnash their teet 
and wail in vain. No one can 
a1 — ~~ K '-"*i" «-«-» tv»ic world, or co 
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Him for His great love ? He did not shrink 
back, but went through with all He had to 
do for us. He shed His blood. He drank 
the last dregs of God's cup of wrath. Why is 
it that our hearts are so cold and hard ? — why 
do they not bleed to think that they have 
made the Son of God bleed and groan and 
die ? Ch, hard hearts ! We should weep and 
mourn if one of our friends was hurt by what 
we had done ; and yet we will not mourn 
when our best Friend has felt so sharp a 
pang, so deep a wound, for our sins. Let 
Thy love, O our dear Lord, melt our hard 
hearts ! Let Thy grace break up these rocks 
of flint ! Let the " still small voice" speak to 
our souls, and thaw down all the ice of our 
chill and cold hearts ! Teach us to know 
what Thy love is ; its height, its depth, its 
length, its breadth : teach us to joy in Thee 
as our Lord ; teach us to love Thee as the 
chief one of all, the King of grace, the God 
of love ! If Thy love dwell in our hearts, and 
our souls rest in thy love, we shall lead a 
sweet life ; this will make each rough place 
plain, and smooth each cross we have to 
bear, and we shall sing as we tread the road 
of this life, 

£ 
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" Is this, dear Lord, the road of thorns • 
Which leads us to the mount of God ? 
Are these the toils Thy saints have pass'd, 
While in the way to bliss they trod? " 

And to all our friends shall we sing thus — 

" Kind are the words of Christ our Lord, 
To all who love and fear His name ; 
Sweet is His love, and strong His word, 
To feed of love and zeal the flame." 

Oh that we may each know what this 
love of Christ is ! and then we shall love Him 
in truth and in deed. There is no fear in 
love, that is, the fear of dread. The man 
who loves God does not dread Him, but 
feels sure of His love, and he will give up all 
for God ; not like Saul, who kept back part. 
He will slay all his lusts, and pluck out his 
right eye, or cut off his right arm, if God calls 
him to do it. When once the love of Christ 
is shed forth in its rich streams in the heart, 
the heart is all in flames of love to Christ. 
Why did Paul give up all for Christ ? He 
knew what the love of Christ was. Why 
did the saints of old go to the stake for 
Christ ? They knew what the love of Christ 
was ; and it was the love of Christ which fed 
the flame of their zeal, and made them strong 
to bear the flames and to mount in them up 
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to God Oh, let us know what the love of 
Christ is ! Let us make room in our hearts 
for so sweet a guest ! May the love of Christ 
rest and dwell in us all by faith, for His 
name's sake ! If it does, then shall we be 
rich, far more rich than are all the rich ones 
of the world. If we have a heart to love, we 
shall find that we shall have a tongue to sing 
His praise, and hands to do His will. With 
joy and not with dread shall we hear the step 
of death as he comes near us ; and sweet 
will be the sound of God's voice when He 
shall bid us climb up the mount and die. 
We shall lay our head soft on the breast of 
our Lord, and in faith sigh our soul out to 
Him who gave it. The love of Christ will 
be our shield in life, our stay and strength in 
death, our light in the dark tomb, and our 
bliss in the world to come. 



XXIII. 



WHAT DO I DO FOR THE SOULS 

OF MEN ? 

We may well ask our own hearts this. I 
fear most of us can tell but a poox \a3ut <& ^ 



brought to Him ; and yet what, let 
do we each do to bring souls to < 
Are we " apt to teach," and does the 
rest see us wend our way to the sch 
which our youth are taught the greal 
of God's Word ? And do we give c 
and put our gift to the proof and sti 
by our zeal in those schools ? Or do ' 
tracts, those sure modes by which 
put the truth in men's hands, when w 
not speak to them, or when they are 
work and it would be wrong to teaze 
Or do we, if we can do no more, m; 
point night and day to pray for the : 
men ? Do we on our knees beg of 
bless all the good men who are wise 
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may reign in the hearts of all men, that the 
poor Jews may be brought home to Christ's 
fold, ancj the veil be torn from their hearts ? 
Do we pray that God would send out His 
light and His truth to the far off ends of the 
earth, and sweep off all the gods of wood, 
and brass, and stone, to the moles and to the 
bats, and build for His own name a Church 
in each land on which His sun shines ? Do 
you give your spare pence to help on good 
works ; to spread the name of Christ far and 
wide, and make Him known to those who 
have not yet heard of His name ? Do you, 
when you are with your friends, put in a 
good word and give them a kind hint now 
and then ? — or speak a word for God, and 
tell them how good God has been to them, 
and what strong claims He has on them for 
their love ? These are things we ought to 
do. The souls of men are of great worth. 
They are not things which may be left, and 
no harm come to them. They have great 
snares set for them. When there are men 
who do all they can to draw souls from 
Christ, should not we do what we can to 
bring souls to Him ? 
. Do you ask, What can I do to win souls ? 



102 BRIEF THOUGHTS. 

It may be you will go with the good, and 
love to talk with them, and get good to your 
own soul by it ; but when do you go to those 
who live near you, who do not know Christ, 
and tell them of their sad state, and try^o 
win them to Christ ? If it were but their 
cow or their pig that lay at death's door, 
would you not go at once and help it out of 
the ditch, or do what you could for it ? And 
do you think you owe more to their cows 
and pigs than you do to their souls ? Will 
you do a good act for their cow, and will you 
not do a kind act for their soul ? Do you 
not know how to get at them ? Take an 
alms with you — do them some kind act — 
speak in a strain of love to them — you will 
soon find the way to their hearts. Let us 
seek to make all we can reach go with us in 
our road to bliss ! Oh, we are all too cold, 
too dead in this work. Let us stir up our 
hearts to the work of love ! Why should we 
see our friends, and those who are bone of 
our bone, and flesh of our flesh, die, and not 
hold out our hand to save them ? Let us 
point them to Christ as one who can save 
them from death and sin. Let us cease not 
till we have brought all we know to Him. 
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If we saw a boat go down at sea, and we had 
a rope we could throw out to those who were 
in it, should we not cast it to them, and use 
all our skill and strength to save their lives ? 
And shall we do less for souls that will sink 
down to hell, if they have no hand to reach 
out to them the word of life ? Let us each 
do what we can in the way of calls on those 
who live near us, and talk to them of their 
souls, and read God's Word to them, and 
pray with them ; good will come of it, if we 
try : and our own souls will get good by 
it, too. We shall find the food we give to 
the souls of our friends sweet to our own 
taste, and a rich feast to our own souls. 
No one yet lost by his zeal for the souls of 
men : and we shall not 



XXIV. 



WHAT DOES' THE CHURCH OF 
ROME DO TO GAIN THE POOR? 

She does much. She tries all her arts to 
trap them. Has a poor man a child ? — she 



suuiuu. aaiw, vv nat uu tiicac u 

their schools ? Is it the Word 
it the truth, or is it a lie ? Is ii 
Christ, or not?" He should I 
that in such schools his chil 
much that he ought not to lean 
bear in mind that his child's s 
much, far more than the things 
And if his child's soul is lost, fr< 
taught at such a school, woe to 
it there ! How sad it would 1 
child grow up and be lost, wh 
have sent it to a school in whi 
was taught ! No man, then, o 
his child to such a school, but 
send him to a good school. 

The Churrh of "Rome Hnec m. 
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and shall be my God ; and I will not bow 
the knee to Rome, for she is full of sin." 

To the poor I say, Take heed of such 
"men — though they speak fair and smooth 
words, give no heed to them. Their words 
may be smooth as oil now, but, if they get 
you in their grasp, you will find their tongue 
like drawn swords, and their words like the 
teeth of asps. 

And now I will just tell you one way they 
strive to win the poor, and will just warn you 
of their arts and craft. 

You know who it was stole the hearts of 
the Jews of old from their own good king — 
how he took each by the hand, gave him a 
kiss, told him his cause was good, but there 
was none to judge and do him right, and 
then wound up with such a speech as this : 
" Oh that I were king, then would I do you 
right, and see that your cause was heard, 
and that none had cause to grieve." Now, 
the Church of Rome takes a leaf from this 
bad man's book, treads in his steps, and 
tries by art and lies to steal the hearts of the 
poor from the true faith, and from the fold of 
Christ. Now, to gain the hearts of the poor 
in a right way, and with a good «xo-> ou\. ^V 
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trust in the false creed of Rome, is 
I view it as such, and I warn you 
such men in what they do, thougl 
far as you can see, be a good \ 
such men, good works are done 
end, and as such, you ought n 
them. They know right well tha 
fonn the grand bulk of the land, 
once gain the hearts of the poor 
have firm friends. Shew the pooi 
help them in a time of need in a 
and you will have as strong a hoi 
as you can have. Do them gooc 
will find that they have as much ; 
as to know who are their true frie 
not this of all ; but of the poor w 
Lord, and walk in His way, an< 
word. There are some of the p 
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When they are weak, they would feign the 
lamb, put on a bland and meek look, speak 
with soft words, and wear a smile ; try to 
make out that they are too weak to hurt, 
and are more in fear of us, than we need be 
of them. Poor things! they would make 
out that they are sheep, and that we are the 
wolves ; they would make out that we thirst 
for their blood, and that they, poor lambs, 
do but think how they can get out of the 
reach of our paws. Mind this ; that it is 
part of the creed of Rome, that what tends 
to the good of the Church is not a crime, but 
a good deed. A lie then with them, if told 
for their Church, is not a lie with them ; they 
do not feel its guilt, for they are taught to 
look at it as a good and not a bad thing. 
But how do they act when they are strong ? 
Ah ! poor John Huss could tell us. Our 
own land has known what Rome in her 
strength could do ; what dark deeds of blood 
she could act ; and how she could slay and 
kill, with the name of the God of love on her 
lips. She has cast forth a hood, the cloak of 
guile, on her black crimes, to hide them up 
from sight, or to make men think that what 
she did was out of zeal for Christ and love. t& 



stake, and to rack and slay them 
inch ! Strange love to the Church 
to lead her to shut up the word of 1 
would do this now, if she could. B« 
guard, then, and take good heed 
trust those who come from her. 



XXV. 
THE RICH AND THE POOR 

" The rich and the poor meet"— Prov. x 

When and how do the rich and 
meet ? We know that they do, 
word of God says so. And though 
do not all of them like to be found 



BRIEF THOUGHTS, 109 

stock. God did not make a rich man and a 
poor man at first, but one man, from whom 
both rich and poor have sprung. Thus they 
all spring from one root, and are at birth all 
on a par in the sight of God. Both bad men 
and good men have but one source from 
which they came at first The change in 
them is not made at their first birth ; they 
all spring from one man. The same ear of 
corn bears the flour and the bran — the same 
plant bears the rose and the thorn. The rose 
gives its rich scent to all who come near it — 
the thorn tears the hand that would touch it. 
So from the same germ, from the same stock, 
spring the good and the bad man ; the good 
man, like the rose, is full of all that is sweet 
and good, and when dead is laid by in some 
safe place to give forth its sweet scent still ; 
while the bad man, like the thorn, pricks, 
and wounds, and hurts, till, like the thorn, 
he is cut off and cast to the fire. At birth 
the rich and the poor man meet ; both are 
babes fed in the same way, and are too weak 
to walk or talk ; — they have to learn all 
things in the same way. 

2. They meet in sin. All are born in sin. 
None are free from this taint. Each otve, \& 



in sin. The same law is made ft 
by God and man. 

3. They meet in the ills of lifi 
man's gold will not give him h< 
not keep his friends round hii 
hour comes that they must die 
man has pains in his flesh, and 
heart, as well as the poor mai 
same way of care is for them 
rich man has to weep for the lo 
as well as the poor man. He h 
for the loss of health, and the ro 
the world, as well as the poor m 
far as all the ills of life go, they s 
and the rich and the poor meet. 

4. They meet in life. The ric 
not live more years than the 
His wealth will not add one hou 
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Gold will not buy it ; and the poor man who 
has it not to give, will not be cast out for 
want of it They must both use the same 
means of grace, kneel at the same throne of 
grace, wait on God in His house, and hear 
from the same lips the same words of grace. 
They must both pray from the heart and in 
the same name ; and God will not bow down 
His ear to the rich more than to the poor ; 
nor give His gifts' with a spare hand to the 
poor. The same Lord bled for both, and it 
is through the blood of Christ that both rich 
and poor must get rid of their guilt. There 
is no way for the rich man to win life but the 
same as the poor. They meet in grace. 

6. They meet in Christ If they are in 
Christ they are both one. They have one 
head, and each is a branch of the one true 
Vine; they both draw all their life and 
strength from Christ ; both are seen by God 
as in Christ ; the rich man is not more just 
in His sight than the poor man ; for both 
are just by their faith in Christ; and the 
robe which hides the poor man's sins is the 
same which hides the rich man's guilt. 

7. They meet in the church of Christ. 
Both eat of the same bread, and drink of the 
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loth laid at the feet of Christ to bless. 

| 8. They meet at death— all die. T 
jound that will kill a poor man, n 
rich man. Death spares none. 1 
aot the rich man — he heeds not 1 
He brings him down with his ke 
is soon as the poor. The skill of m 
t save the rich from the hand of dea 

tod speaks the word, and his breath lea\ 
and thus in death the rich and t 



I 9. They meet in the grave. Dust mi 
• dust. The worm will feed on t 
well as the poor. The clod will hi 
. rcmi the gild Ii->1]i'l> tell where his r> 
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meet on the left hand, and the rich good and 
the poor good will meet on the right hand of 
the Judge. Rich and poor will be no more 
known then. The great thing will be, who 
has been rich in faith, that faith which by 
love to Christ brought forth good works ? 
The Judge will be one who will not look on 
a bribe, but will judge by the strict rule of 
right Who will stand when He shall rise 
to judge the world ? All flesh must be dumb 
in His sight. The rich and the poor must all 
shut their mouth, and hide in the dust when 
He comes. 

11. They meet in the day of wrath. When 
that day shall come, woe to the rich who 
have been too proud to own Christ for their 
Lord ! woe to the poor who have spent their 
lives in sin, and gone down to the grave with 
ja hard heart, and no cry to God on their 
tongue ! Their doom is one. The flood of 
God's wrath shall bear both down. They 
will hear the same dread curse from the lips 
of their great Judge. They will meet in the 
flames of hell. 

12. They meet in the Lamb's book of life. 
The names put down in that book have all 
the same right to the joys of God's home. 
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All are on a par. All bought with blood. 
All had the clean heart as a free gift from 
their God. All had their names put down 
there, not for their wealth — not for their good 
works which they had done, but out of the 
free love of God. Grace wrote their names 
in that book. And now that their names are 
found there, they will be all read but, so that 
all may know who they are. Christ will own 
all His sheep. The rich and the poor meet 
in His flock. He knows them all by name, 
and none shall be lost Great truth ! Though 
it is hard to save a rich man, yet God can do 
it, and does do it. Such is His love ! There 
are some who have the wealth of this world 
who have their names in the Lamb's book of 
life. There are some too, who, though poor 
in this world, are rich in faith : who have 
Christ for their own God, and who can say, 
" I shall not want ; " their names are in the 
Lamb's book of life. They will find them 
there in the last day, side by side with the 
rich ones of the flock ; for in that book, the 
rich and the poor that are in Christ meet 

13. They meet at the right hand of God, 
at the foot of His throne, and in that " house 
not made with hands." They reach that 
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place of rest by the same path. For Christ 
is " the way, the truth, and the life," to the 
rich as well as the poor. They sing the 
same song— they wear the same crown — 
they strike the same harps — they share the 
same smiles of their King on His throne — 
they burn with the same love to Him who 
shed His blood for them— chant the same 
hymns of praise— are of one mind in all 
things — see eye to eye — share the same rich 
joys, and have one heart and one souL 
From the womb to the grave, from the grave 
to the end of time, " the rich and the poor 
meet." 



XXVI. 

IS. IT GOOD TO BE POOR? 

What was Christ ? Was He poor, or was 
He rich? Had He wealth, and a grand 
home, and rich fare, and robes of silk ; or 
was He clad in a plain garb, fed on plain 
fare, and had not where to lay His head ? 
Why, He was so poor that He had not a 
purse that we read- of, and soma at \.W$^ 
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is a good thing. I know the woi 
think so, or act as if they thouj 
good thing to be poor. They 
good to be rich, and they heap u 
fast as they can. Now, just 
what are most men ? Are they ri 
There are more poor men than 
the world. If God has made mo 
than rich men, it is plain that it 
be poor : — if Christ was a poo 
plain that it is no sin to be a p< 
Christ did no sin, but was pi 
stain of guilt. It is, then, not 
poor, and it is not a bad thing 
What are most of God's sair 
rirVi ? Thev are most of thei 
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world ? For the most part, in the ranks of 
sin. Where are the rich men of this world ? 
Most of them fast bound in the chains of 
vice. Would you wish to be like them? 
Thank God, then, that you are poor. Which 
is best, — to be poor and serve God, and 
have Him for your friend, or to be rich, and 
serve sin, and have vice and hell for your 
lot ? Not that a man must be vile and 
proud if he is rich. No ; there have been, 
and there still are, rich men who love God, 
and who spend what they have for Him and 
His cause. But they are few. And most 
rich men are the slaves of their lusts, and 
bow down their hearts to their gold, and 
lands, and the good things of time and sense. 
Our Lord has told us how hard it is for a 
rich man to be a good man ; and His lips 
spake the truth then, as well as in all else 
that He said. And what sort of men does 
God choose for His work in this world, — the 
rich, or the poor ? For the most part, the 
poor. The poor are the men whom God 
makes rich in faith, and all the fruits of a 
good life. The poor are the men whom God 
takes as His tools to do His work. He takes 
the weak things of the earth, and base 



to bring to naugm. *~ ... w 
strong. And why? That no 
trust in his own strength ; tl 
should think that the race, was 
or the prize sure to be won by 
strong ; but that we should lea 
His arm, and trust in His skill 
and made us all, from whom 
is wise, from whom springs all 
and good. 

Look at yon hall of pride 
goes on ; the rich man spar 
swell his pomp, and make 
home ; his board is made 
what would feed a town ; his 
and robes of silk, and long 
slaves, his blaze of lights, all 
and fill up his heart and shi 
- r ^oH Each dish to teir 
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draught sends forth new fires of life through 
each man's veins ; the dance and song wear 
out the night, and when the first faint streak 
of dawn shoots up the sky, each seeks his 
home of wealth, and lays him down in sloth 
to sleep out in the day the fumes of wine and 
heat and aches which noise and mirth in 
feasts are sure to breed. But see, each day 
brings with it rest from none of these vain 
works of lust and pride. Each day the 
guests are bid ; each day the board with fat 
things wide is spread ; each day the mirth is 
loud, the rich wine flows, the jest, and joke, 
and song, and dance are there.- The rich 
man finds no time for God, no time to feast 
his soul. But look, a poor man at the gate 
lies day and night ; no food too mean for 
him. He asks for crumbs, and counts them 
sweet and good, to hold his soul in life. His 
limbs no robes of silk, but rags of filth half 
worn, are seen to hide — and yet not hide ; 
the scant shreds do but mock the poor man's 
want, and hold his need up to the gaze of 
pride. Day finds him there, and night sees 
not his head on lap more soft than that of 
stone. No bed but the cold earth gives rest 
and ease to his shrunk limbs. T\\fe ««sl 



world of sin. Dogs are glad to lick 
sores ; the damp cold dew stands or 
brow ; the sunk pale cheek tells a ta 
want, keen and sharp ; and his cries fo 
crumbs that fall from the rich man's b 
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speak of need too sad for the heart of m 
see and weep not. 

Now, mark the hand of God ! He r 
the veil which shrouds the two men fron 
eye of faith, sweeps it far back, and 
they stand to view, as seen and know 
Him who made them. The rich man 
and sinks to hell ; no tear falls on his 
no eye is moist with grief. Stiff pride s 
with his cold corpse to the grave, and b 
a tomb to tell the world how great he 
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see him to his grave, no hand decks out his 
place of rest, or rears a tomb to tell the 
world, "Here lies a saint who sleeps in 
Christ his Lord." But what of that ? This 
poor sick man, vile as he was to the world's 
cold gaze of scorn, was, in the sight of Him 
who knows us all, an heir of life, a son, and 
child of God. 



XXVII. 
NO MAN HATH SEEN GOD. 

"No man hath seen God." — John i. 18. 

"No man," says God, "can see my face 
and live." But why ? How can a man that 
is vile look up in the face of God who is 
pure ? A man will not look you straight in 
the face who has done you some wrong : he 
dare not do it How then can a man who 
knows that he has done God foul wrong all 
the days of his life, look Him straight in the 
face ? If he had no sin, he might walk with 
God as a man walks and talks with his 
friend ; but now he dare not. The load of 

F 
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his guilt makes his head hang low, and he 
dare not look up, for fear of the frown of his 
God. This is a sad state to be in. The 
God who made us has no wish to hide His 
face from us. But our sin had built up a 
thick wall, which quite hid God from our 
sight, and that wall must be cast down if we 
would see God face to face. Now, one work 
of Christ was to break down this wall He 
put on our flesh and went down to the grave, 
that He might break down the wall of our sins, 
which hid the bright smiles of our God from us. 
He drew all our sins from us, and cast them 
where they shall not be found. He took up 
the load from our back, and bore it on the 
cross for us. He took the chain from our 
neck, and made sons of us when we were 
slaves. But still, though He has done all 
this^r us, there was more to be done in us. 
The work to do in us is to cast down sin in 
us, to break the neck of our lusts, and bring 
down our high thoughts, pull down pride, 
and so purge out our dross. This work goes on 
now. It is not at a full end while we live ; and 
so though our guilt is all gone, though our 
souls are clean in God's sight as seen in His 
dear Son, and His love and the best gifts of 
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His grace flow down to us in all their rich 
tide of strength ; yet, so long as one spark of 
lust, or one grain of pride, or one jot of sin is 
still in us, we must not see the face of God. 
We could not look at Him face to face and 
live. When we have left the house of our 
clay, when we have cast off our frail dress of 
flesh, we shall — we shall then see God face 
to face, and know Him as He knows us. 
We could not in this weak state of flesh and 
blood.bear the full blaze of God's face. But 
the veil will soon be drawn, and the voice 
will cry, " Come and see." And the sight 
will be more than we can now think of ; it 
will far more than pay us for all our toil in 
this world. We shall cry out with joy$ " Is 
this that God of whom I thought scorn for 
so long a time, and at last was brought to 
seek and love at so slow a pace ? Is this 
that God whom I so oft left for the frail toys 
of the earth? Oh that I had sought Him 
with more warmth of heart when on earth ! 
Oh that I had had more zeal in His cause, 
more love for His name, more life in His 
courts ! Oh that my tongue had been more 
loud in His praise, and my heart more warm 
in its trust in His truth ! OVi \Yv2X xrc^Va^ 
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in Him had been more firm, and my love to 
His saints more true ! Now I have found 
Him whom my soul loves. Now I have 
found Him who is my life ; now have I won 
Christ, and shall live with Him, with no cloud 
to hide the sun of His smile from my soul, 
or the warmth of His sweet love from my 
heart My crown is Thine, O my Lord, and 
at Thy feet I cast it. To Thy name be all 
the praise, and to Thy grace let me tune my 
harp of gold, and chant my hymns of joy ! " 



XXVIII. 

THE SEA OF LIFE. 

Life is a sea ; and each soul that is born is 
a frail bark, which has to push its way to the 
port of rest and peace. But when we launch 
a ship, we know not if it will reach its port 
or no. And so with the soul. It may not 
reach its home. It may go down at sea, it 
may strike on the rock, or the foe may seize 
it and make it his prize. It is a fine sight to 
see the launch of a good ship. They cut the 
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ropes and move the blocks, and off she glides 
with an air of grace down the slides, and 
dips her bows deep, and then rights and 
floats like a swan on the wave. And is it 
not a sweet sight to gaze at a dear babe on 
the soft breast, and to watch the mild peace 
and sweet calm of its brow, and think that a 
soul lies in that breast of peace, which must 
live when thrones are cast down, and crowns 
are gone ? Is it not sweet to think that the 
dear babe knows not of all the pains and toil 
of a world which groans night and day with 
the sins of man ? No throb of pain shoots 
through its frame, no pang of woe yet lights 
up its eye with the fire of pride, or brings to 
its cheek the red blush of shame. But go 
your way, and when years have past, come 
back and seek that child. It may be dead ; 
the jaws of the cold grave may have shut it 
in, and its bones may be now all that is left 
of its form of sweet grace, and its pure 
charms. But if it lives, what a change ! As 
you gaze once more on the face, how sad the 
sight ! Care has dug deep on his brow, and 
the plough of vice wrought deep on his cheek. 
He is a thorn in that fond breast on which he 
hung when a child ; and the heart that yearns 



when it makes a child a plague, to s 
heart that loves it most, and a curse 
warm heart of her who bare him ! 

Life is a sea, and storms must be n 
best meet with them, but the wor 
storms, as though the storms of this ' 
play and sport to them, and they cc 
have too much of them. But ther 
storm which they dare not face, anc 
the storm of death. They may brai 
to the last, and boast that they have 
but if we could read their hearts, w 
see a worm at work, which gives 
sting no force of man can draw out 
said that each soul was a frail bar 
and the same stonns that meet a 
meet the soul in her way to her resi 

Look at a ship as she shakes out 
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joy. But by and by the scene shifts ; fierce 
winds split the sails to rags ; the sea boils, 
and its white foam curls up and shoots 
through the shrouds ; the waves in their wild 
sport dash her sides and sweep clear the 
decks : the good ship groans in all her planks ; 
her beams quake from stem to stern ; the 
masts crack, and her ribs of oak strain and 
creak; leaks are sprung, and the pumps 
work in vain ; the crew are struck with awe, 
each stout heart is faint, the eye of each 
wanes dim, the cheek turns pale, the knees 
shake ; no hope lights up the eye, no smile 
of joy plays now round the mouth; pale 
death seems to ride the wave, and his hour 
is come. But the helm is in the grasp of 
one who knows how to steer, and each eye 
now turns as its last hope to him. His skill 
saves the ship, the keen shaft of death lights 
not on the crew, but they ride through the 
storm, and are brought, by the good hand of 
that God who rules the wave, and can say to 
it in its wild war, " Peace, be still," and speak 
it to a calm, to the port where they would 
be. 

And it is just so with the souL The 
winds may blow a keen blast, and the storm 



who trust to Him shall miss th: 
They may have a rough path, b 
in peace. They may meet with 
few, but they shall ride throu 
and be kept in peace. Let 1 
Christ on board, and pray Hin 
helm and guide us, and lead i 
ways. He knows each rock t 
He sees each storm as it comes, 
keep us clear of the rocks, and 
storms. 

If life is a sea, it has its si 
birth is one shore, our death is 
But the life to come has no shore 
Some pass from their birth to th* 
few days ; some in a few months 
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that is. not short— a life that shall know no 
end. 



XXIX. 

A GREAT LOSS. 

What is a great loss ? Men think they lose 
much if they lose a friend, still more if they 
lose a child, more still if they lose a wife. 
But there is a loss far more great than these 
— there is a loss far worse than all else. It 
is the loss of the soul. Oh, what a loss is 
that ! To lose one's life is thought bad ; but 
to lose the life of the soul — to die to God and 
hope — to sink down to hell-rto be lost — oh ! 
who would bear so great a loss ? who could 
bear it ? If men did but think what it is to 
lose the soul, they would not live as they do. 
They could not. If a man thinks that he 
may lose his child whom he loves, how does 
he act ? Does he laugh, and sing, and dance, 
eat, drink, and sleep, as though it was not 
worth a thought or a care ? Ah, no ! He 
flies for help, and does all he can for his child 

F 2. 



the grave. Why does he not fly to 
heal it ? Why does he not call on 
to give it life ? He will not do for 
soul what he does for his child. -A 
He does not live by faith : he lives 
He looks at his child, and sees that 
ill health by her pale brow and sun 
but he does not see that his soul is ; 
door. It is faith that sees this, ax 
not faith. He thinks all is right, a) 
no need of Christ ; and if now an 
pang shoot through his heart that 
quite right, he soon lulls it to sle< 
fast bound once more in his fal 
Take care, take care, my friends, 
are not blind to the state of your sc 
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lands, of mind, of all that a man can lose in 
this world, when put side by side with the 
loss of his soul ? It is but like the small 
dust in the scale. We count things dear 
from what they cost. If we give much for 
a thing, we prize it much, and grieve for its 
loss. What then must our souls be worth, * 
when they cost the great price of the death of 
God's dear Son ? If God gave His own Son 
for our souls, the loss of our souls must be 
a great loss. And the loss is all the worse, 
from the fact that we shall not gain it back. 
Some things may be lost, and the loss may 
be made up, or we may win them back : but 
it is not so with the soul : once lose the soul, 
and none can save it — none can bring it back 
from hell. God has said that no soul can 
come from that place to Him, and God's 
word is true. 

Why is it, then, that we do not care for 
the souls of men who are lost ? While they 
are in this world, they are not quite lost to all 
hope. They are lost in one sense — all men 
are lost. But we know that Christ came 
" to seek and to save that which was lost." 
Like lost sheep, Christ seeks us. And good 
is it for us if we have been found and brought 



" This my son was lost and is four 
when once the day of grace is p; 
once the soul is gone from this \ 
lost to all hope — Lost-— oh, how 
thought ! While we have time, le 
hard to win souls to Christ, thai 
not be lost in hell, but shine as th 
bright gems in His crown. 
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WHAT DID CHRIST DO F( 
It is not hard to ask this, but d 
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brink of the pit ; He set our feet on a rock. 
We were slaves ; He made us free. We 
were at death's door; He gave us health. 
We were in chains ; He struck them off. 
We were dead ; He gave us life. We were 
the foes of God ; He made us His friends. 
We were full of the fear of death ; He drew 
out its sting, and bade us look at it as a 
friend. We were in love with sin ; He made 
us hate it We were full of peace with the 
world ; He taught us what it was, and drew 
our hearts up to God. Our names were in 
the book of God's wrath ; He wrote them in 
the book of life. We were shut out from 
God's smiles ; He made them flow down to 
us through Him. We were sad ; He gave us 
joy. We were full of care; He gave us 
peace. We knew not where to go or what to 
do — what to choose or what to shun ; He 
taught us, and was our guide, our shield, our 
way, our life, our all. We could not come 
to God in our own name ; He pleads for us 
with God ; and in His name we are heard, 
and get all we want. He is our great High 
Priest He is our Head. He is our King. 
He is all we need. But how did He do all 
this ? How was it that He could be our 
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for thee ? " And well may m 
too, " What hast thou, O m 
Christ ? " Oh, what are we 
be so base to Christ ? How 
are ! ' How dull ! How sic 
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XXXI. 

IN THE MIDST OF LIFE WE ARE 
IN DEATH. 

We may all say this. None of us can tell 
the day of his death. We know not as we 
rise from our beds, and find the fresh bloom 
of health on our cheek, and the glow of 
strength in our veins, and when our pulse 
beats right, and our eye is bright and our 
heart warm with life — we know not, I say, if 
we shall live out the day. We may not live 
to see the sun go down. We may hear the 
voice of God, " Come and stand at my bar." 
And what a voice will that be to some ! Oh, 
how they will shrink from it ! How they 
will wish that they had not been born ! How 
they will cry to the rocks to fall on them, 
and hide them from the wrath of the Lamb ! 
If we would wish to hear that call with joy, 
and not with grief, we must serve Christ 
now. We must trust to His blood to wash 
us from all our guilt, and to His grace to 
cleanse us from all our sins. None of us like 
to think of death. Why ? Our faith is weak. 
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We do not look at death with the eye of faith. 
The eye of sense looks at death with great 
fear. But the eye of faith can look at his 
grim form with a smile. Flesh and blood 
hold back and dread the cold grasp of death ; 
but faith bids death come as soon as the 
Lord of life, who has the keys of death in 
His hand, shall see fit and good. Let us 
have more faith. It is faith in Christ which 
makes us think of death with peace of mind. 
We can feel that in the midst of life we are 
in death, and the thought will not fill us with 
dread. We can joy in the Lord our strength, 
who is the God of our life. 

But the child of God can change the text, 
and say, " In the midst of death we are in 
life." When he comes to die, he finds Christ 
with him. His strong arm is with him to 
lead him through the flood of death, bring 
him safe through, and land him on the shore 
of bliss. He can and does sing, " O death, 
thou hast lost thy sting ! " May Christ be 
the door to our home — the road to our God 
— ours, and then death will be ours. Yes, 
death will be ours — our friend — the path to 
the full joys which are at His right hand. 



BRIEF THOUGHTS. 137 

XXXII. 
PRAISE. 

" Bless the Lord, O my soul ! "— Ps. ciu x. 

We have much to bless the Lord for, more, 
much more than we know. We know a part 
of His ways of love, but how small a part. 
Who can know the whole ! who can tell all 
His love ! No one. It is as wide as the 
poles, high as His throne of state, and deep 
as the hell from which He saves us. We get 
out of our depth at once when we try to 
think of His love. Bless the Lord, then, O 
my soul ; for it is good to give praise and 
speak good of His name. They that wait on 
the Lord shall not want the thing that is 
good. Is not this a cause of praise ? Like 
Job of old, we may lose our all ; yet, we 
shall not want the thing that is good. Like 
St Paul, we may have to put up with the 
loss of all things for the name 'of Christ; 
yet, we shall not want the thing that is good. 
God has said it, and it must be true. Oh ! 
is not this a cause for loud praise ? When 
our path in life is a smooth one, and we have 
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all that flesh and blood could wish, a home 
of peace, kind friends, health of mind and 
limb, food and clothes, it is not hard to trust 
God, and to think that our faith is strong. 
But the hard thing is to bless the Lord when 
all seems wrong to the eye of sense, and flesh 
and blood fail, and the heart quails at the 
dark clouds that come down on our tent If 
death stares us in the face, can we then cry 
out, "Bless the Lord, O my soul?" If he 
strikes down one. of our friends, or a child, 
can we say, as we go with the cold corpse to 
the mouth of the grave, " Bless the Lord, O 
my soul ? " If bread fail us, and we know 
not where to turn for a meal, can we then 
lift up our eyes with hope to God, and say, 
" Bless the Lord, O my soul ? " Ah ! these 
are the times to prove us. Can we at such 
hours cast all our care on the Lord ; call to 
mind proofs of His love, and bless Him from 
the ground of the heart ? Can we at such 
times, when all His waves roll round us, and 
the winds beat hard on our heads, hold fast 
by His word, and cling to the great truth 
that they who trust in Him shall not want 
the thing that is good ? Would that we all 
of us had more of this strong faith. Does 
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God count the hairs of our head, and will 
He let our souls be spilt out on the ground ? 
Not He. He cares for us ; yes, and we may 
trust Him with as firm and sure a hope in 
the worst as well as in the best of times ; in 
the least, as well as in the great things of life. 
All our care we may cast on Him, and He 
'will not fail us. He will do all things welL 
Let us pray that the lamp of faith may burn 
in our hearts at all times, and that no rough 
wind may blow it out, and no high wave may 
quench it ; but that on the bed of death as 
well as in the prime of life, by the sick couch 
as well as in the house of God, in the depths 
of grief as well as on the mount of joy, we 
may say with all our heart and strength, 
u Bless, O bless the Lord, O my souL" 



XXXIII. 
WORK. 



"In the sweat of thy face shalt thou eat bread." — 
Gen. iii. 19. 

And this is as good in God as it is wise. 
Man is in need of a check to his vice. If he 
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kept down, it will not do to give the rein to 
flesh and blood ; they will break out in foul 
vice, if no weight is on them to keep them 
down. It would be the worst thing God 
could do for us, if He let us live at ease in 
the world with such a mass of sin in our veins, 
such a mass of sin round us, and such hosts 
of hell to tempt us and cast us down. 

God, then, in love, has made it a rule, that 
if a man will not work he is not to eat ; that 
in the sweat of our face we are to eat bread. 
Let us thank Him that He has, — let us not 
give way to the thought of sin which would 
tell us it is a hard thing. What God wills 
must be good ; nay, more, it must be the 
best thing He could do for us ; for He is 
wise, and His name is Love. This just and 
wise rule of God, though, ought not to make 
us hard on the poor. At the same time that 
we bow with a glad heart to the law which 
tells us that in the sweat of our face we must 
eat our- bread, let us not, with a close fist 
and a heart of steel, wring gold from the 
sweat and groans of the poor; let us take 
,heed that we do not grind the face of the 
poor, and keep back by fraud the just hire 
of those who work for us. They have their 
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XXXIV. 
OUR LIPS. 
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speecfp&oulcl be "with grace," our" lips 
should b# a well of life. The stream of 
words that flows from them should be sweet 
and pure ; the fruit they bring forth should 
be such as will please God and do good to 
man. The tongue is small, and the lips are 
small, and do not take up much room, but 
they can do much harm, and they can do 
much good. They can guide and teach,— 
they can pour balm on the wounds of the 
soul, and bind up the heart when sick. 
Their words may melt the hard heart, and 
lead the soul to Christ They can warn of 
the death which sin will bring, and the hell 
in which it will plunge the soul. They can 
lead to the blood of Christ as shed for sin ; 
they can point to the Lamb of God, and bid 
the dead soul look to Him and live. They 
can cheer the heart of those that faint by 
the way, and bid them droop and mourn no 
more. They can shew the straight path and 
the right way to those who are in doubt, or 
who have lost the road. They can speak a 
word for Christ, or stand up for His cause, 
when His foes speak ill of Him. 

We should love to talk of God's Word, to 
speak of the things we have heard or read 
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the heart has no truth in it, and no love to 
God or the souls of men. What we should 
aim at is, to have our hearts full of love to 
Christ and souls, and then our mouths will 
be full of praise and good words. 

Some talk of the truths of God with as gay 
an air, and as Jight a smile and tone, as 
though they were the news of the day. We 
must shun this ; — let us talk of the things of 
God as in the sight of God, who hears each 
word we say. Let us take care, too, not to 
talk in a light way of sin. The sins we see 
in our friends are like posts set up to warn 
us from the wrong path, or like lights at sea, 
to warn us from the rocks and shoals on 
which ships have been lost. Let us sail 
straight on, and shun all such rocks, and we 
shall be safe. We are not to plead, " I am 
slow of speech, and my tongue is not like a 
swift pen ; the cause of truth would lose 
more than it would gain by me ; my fear 
that such would be the case chains my lips." 
No ; who was it made man's mouth ? The 
same God that tells us to use it for Him. 
And will He not give us grace to use it well ? 
and will He not bless what we say, if we 
strive to do what we can? Yes, He will. 
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XXXV. 
LOVE TO GOD. 

" Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thine heart, and 
with all thy soid, and with all thy might" — Deut. vL 5. 

This is what God says to you and to me. 
Does He ask too much ? Is it not His due, 
His right ? Did He not make us, and has 
He not a right to all we have, and all we are ? 
Let me beg you to search your heart and see 
if it is all for God or not Ought He not to 
be Lord of all your heart, and all your soul, 
and all your strength ? Yes, He ought ; and 
if you keep back part, you rob Him. Why 
did He give you a heart that could love with 
so warm and fond a love ? That you might 
love Him with all your heart's strength and 
best warmth. Why did He give you hands 
that could work ? That you might work for 
Him with them. Why did He give you a 
mind that could think? That you might 
think of Him. Why did He give you a 
tongue that could speak ? That you might 
talk of Him to your friends, and that yeu 
might pray to Him, and praise Him with it. 
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no claim on your life. Give then all to God. 
It will be best for you. God made you, and 
He knows what is best for you. He loves 
you, and if He loves you, He would not say, 
" Thou shalt love the Lord thy God, with all 
thine heart, and with all thy soul, and with 
all thy strength," if it was not best for you. 
Be wise, then, and do as He says. Give 
Him your love. Seat Him on the throne of 
your heart. Bind all your strength down to 
do His will. Live for Him and to Him. 
Live on Him and in Him. 



XXXVI. 
HELP IN NEED. 

" Grace to help in time of need." — Her, iv. i6t 

Where are we to find this ? At the throne 
of grace. Of whom are we to seek this? 
Of the Lord of grace. And who is He? 
Christ. God sends our thoughts up to 
Christ, shews us Him on a throne of grace, 
and says to us, "This is my Son, go to 
Him, and find grace to help in the time of 
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need ; n Christ is our great High Priest, 
who, though He lives in the midst of joys 
of which we can but guess, they are so 
great, yet thinks of us, turns His ear from 
the songs of praise which float on the air, 
and fill the dome of the skies with their 
sweet sounds, and bends down that ear to 
us, — to our groans, our sighs, our cries. 
Great is His love — great His care of us, when 
they can lead Him to do this. Would we 
turn our ears from sweet sounds to hear the 
cry of a worm ? And yet Christ does this, 
and far more than this. He hears, and 
gives what we ask. He gives grace to help 
in time of need. 

May He that sits on this throne of grace, 
send down His grace, and teach our hearts 
to love and trust Him. When do we need 
His grace? Each hour of our life, in each 
act of our life. We must all find grace, or 
be lost We must all find grace to help us, 
or we shall go down the broad road of sin, 
and sink to hell. Till this grace is ours, we 
have no ground to hope for the least good 
from God. His curse is on us, till we find 
it. We must go to God for grace while we 
live, or we shall not go to Him when we die. 
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All our times are times of need. There 
is not an hour of our life, in which we are 
not poor — in which we do not stand in need 
of God's help and the grace of Christ. But 
there are times which call for the grace of 
Christ to help us more than the rest. When 
our hopes fail and our souls sink, and doubt 
fills our hearts, is one of these times. Then 
we should draw near to Christ, reach out 
our hand to take of His grace, to help us 
up and fill us with fresh strength. When 
sin is strong, and seems to force its way 
through the mind, and fill the soul with 
vile thoughts, is one of these times. Then 
should we call on the God of grace, and we 
shall find grace to help us ; the grace of 
Christ and sin will not both reign in the 
soul. If sin reigns, then grace is cast out 
or shut out. If grace reigns, then sin has 
been cast down and thrust out. The two 
will not sit on the same throne. One must 
be lord of the heart. If, then, we feel sin 
strong, it is a time of need ; let us call in 
the grace of Christ, and it will win the day 
for us, and sin shall be beat down. When 
we are in doubt, and know not which way 
to walk, or what we should do, then is a 
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for them ere they come. We ought to pray 
that our faith may hold out at all times, but 
God has said, "As thy day, so shall thy 
strength be." God will not give us strength 
for two days at once, but day by day, strength 
for the day. We do wrong to look for more. 
We do wrong when we say, " Oh, what should 
I do if this or that need should come on me ? 
How would my poor soul bear to have this or 
that friend borne to the cold grave ? How 
should I bear up on a bed of pain, in the 
midst of want, or in the hour of death?" 
There is sin in such thoughts when they 
spring from a want of faith in God. Our 
wants that are to come take up far too much 
of our thoughts. And when we think thus 
of them, gloom falls on our soul, and the 
voice of praise is mute. Why should our 
souls be thus cast down ? Why should we 
doubt that God will be the same a year hence 
as He is now ? As strong to help, as swift 
to hear, as good to save. Grace to help will 
come when we need it ; and no time but this 
is the right time for it to come. We shall 
have grace to fight the good fight of faith, — 
grace to die the death of God's saints. When 
we look on to our wants, they look worse 
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what is the need I shall have for grace next 
year, or next week, but what is my need of 
God's grace this day? What grace do I 
want from Christ for this time of need ? 
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XXXVil. 
CHRIST BARE OUR SINS. 

1 Who his own self bare our sins." — i Pet. il 34. 

v 

Who was this? Christ. When did He 
bear our sins ? On the cross. The weight 
of our sins was on Him when He bled on 
the cross. It was our sins which slew Him 
— our sins which drove the nails through 
His hands and feet, and thrust the spear 
through His side. If our sins did this, why 
do we love them ? How can we love those 
sins which drew down the wrath of God on 
His own dear Son ? Oh, let us hate sin, — 
all sin, our sin I Let us look at our past 
lives, and weep at the thought of our sins. 
But while we weep and mourn to think that 
our sins have slain the Son of God, and put 
to grief and shame the Prince of peace, and 
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XXXVIII. 
CHRIST ON THE CROSS. 

" All they that see me laugh me to scorn ; they shoot out 
the lip, they shake the head."— Ps. xxii. 7. 

This is what Christ says when on the cross. 
For three hours He was on that cross while 
it was light, and could see what the crowd 
did that stood by. What He saw gave fresh 
pangs to His soul. The crowds who press to 
see Him die, act as crowds do at this day 
who flock to see a man die for crime. The 
acts of such men in our own land are such 
as to make us blush. The hiss, the scorn, 
the laugh, mark their want of a soft heart, 
which would lead them to weep and mourn 
at so sad a sight. But sin makes man a 
fiend. What else is the man who can mock 
at woe, and scoff at the sad fruits of sin ? 
God has no joy in the death of a man for 
sin : God does not bid us go to such a scene 
to scoff and mock. No. The fiends of hell 
find food for mirth to glad their hearts at 
such times, and man joins in the laugh and 
sport of fiends when he can find joy in such 
scenes. 
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place of death. When there, He is set up as 
a mark for each shaft of rage to hit, and the 
mob use all ways that can be thought of to 
shew their spite and wrath. They wag the 
head, shoot out the lip, make wide the mouth, 
draw out the tongue, wink with the eye, point 
with the hand, break forth with the loud jest, 
and jeer at Him with scorn. Oh, what a 
scene ! Our blood thrills to think of such a 
sight. A mass of vile men round the Son of 
God ; He, full of grief, on the point of death, 
— they, full of rage, with tongues of gall, like 
a swarm of wasps, move round and round, 
while each strives to strike his sting most 
deep, and pierce Him most home to the heart 
What, my friend, do you say to this ? Do 
you say, " If I had been there, I would not 
have done so, — no mock, no taunt, nor jeer, 
should have come from me ?" Boast not so. 
Is not your heart like their hearts ? You 
would have done the same, if not kept from 
it by the grace of God. And do you not now 
mock Christ ? Search and see. When you 
kneel at the throne of grace, where are your 
thoughts, where is your heart ? You mock 
Him with your lips, while your heart is far 
from Him. You mock Him with your 
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in the house of God, and each of these books 
told them of Christ, and yet they would not 
see that it was so. They were dead and 
deaf at heart Can a man see who has a 
thick veil bound round his eyes ? No. 

So, the poor Jew is blind. The veil is on 
his heart still. Let us pray that that veil 
may be rent and the light of God's truth 
may shine through to their souls. None 
but the hand of Christ can rend it Oh 
that He would put forth His hand, lift up 
the veil off their hearts, tear it from their 
eyes, and give them sight ! He was a Jew, 
and loves the Jews. He will love to hear us 
pray, " Lord, lift up the veil from off the 
hearts of the Jews, and shew them all the 
love that is in Thine heart, and the sweet 
smile that is on Thy face, and bid them flee 
to Thine arms for peace and life." 
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the chaff grows on the grain, and no one 
thinks it wise to eat the chaff and throw 
from him the grain ; so forms are, as it 
were, the shell of what is good for the soul, 
but not the pure grain. The man who rests 
in forms is like the man who feeds on chaff. 
The man who loves forms but for the sake 
of the truths they hold, is the wise man. 
The man who looks through forms to the 
grace they are meant to be the pipe to bring 
down from God to his soul, is the man who 
feeds on wheat. The chaff and the wheat 
grow both on the same stalk, and while they 
grow, no one ought to touch them; but 
when once the grain is ripe and fit for man's 
use, the chaff is cast to the winds. So a 
wise man does not say forms are of no use. 
He knows that they are meant to serve an 
end ; like the chaff, they are meant to keep 
the pure grain safe from the rough winds 
that blow, and the blights that sweep the 
fields. They are not the grain, but they 
keep the grain pure. But when once that 
is done, and the man has drawn from the 
means of grace the rich food for his soul 
which they hold, he throws from him the 
form as a man casts from him the chaff. 
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safe in His barn. As the wheat and the 
chaff grow on one stalk, so good men and 
bad come from one stock, — from the loins 
of the same first man. But their use is not 
the same — their end is not the same. Like 
the chaff, bad men would only choke and 
vex those who try to use them ; they have 
no strength to stand in the day of the storm, 
the least wind blows them off their legs ; 
you know not how to trust them, or where 
to find them, and at last the breath of God 
blows on them, and they are no where to be 
found ; and when dead, none weep for them 
or care where they have gone. But not so 
with those who love God. True it is that, 
like the wheat, some grains may be more 
plump and pure than the rest, more free 
from blight, more white and firm ; but each 
grain is wheat still — each grain is more or 
less good, and the eye of God will watch 
each grain, and will not let one be lost when 
the chaff is cast out. While good men live 
they are like a field on which the Lord 
smiles,— like a plot of corn by the stream, 
with its full ears brown and good. They 
give strength to the heart and joy to the face 
of all who use them. The poor man looks 
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GOD'S WORD THE TRUTH. 

"Thy word [strath."— John iyu. 17. 

By what we see in the world, we know that 
this earth was made by God— that it must 
have come front His hand If we see a 
watch, we feel sure at once that it came out 
of the hand of one who had skill ; its wheels 
and works all shew us that it must be so. 
Just so it is with the earth. I take up a bud, 
or a stone, or a blade of grass, and I see at 
once that none but a wise and strong mind 
could have made it It must have a God ; 
God must hare made it And we see in God's 
works His love as well as His skill Our 
broad streams, our rich plains, our plants, 
and shrubs, and fruits, and corn, all prove 
God a good God, a kind God, a God of love. 
But still, these things could not tell us of 
Christ They stop short when they have 
told us of God's skill and God's love, and 
they leave us in the dark as to how we can 
save our souls. God then, to suit our need, 
to make up for what His works could not do, 
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heard Saul pray, and Saul had put to death 
some of the best of His saints. And God 
gave this same Paul such large gifts of His 
grace, that few have done more for Christ 
and the souls of men than he did. Oh ! let 
us not doubt God. The more we need His 
grace, the more grace shall we get from 
Him. Dust though we are, we may draw 
near, for it is a throne of grace on which 
He sits. He sits on it, that is, He stays on 
it ; He waits to give grace to all who will 
come for it Go then, my friend, go and 
get all you want God will not stint you. 
Go, and He will fill you with good things ; 
He will feed you with all the rich things of 
the best of feasts ; He will pour out floods 
of wine and milk ; He will give you grace 
all through your life ; and when you see 
Him on the last day, grace will smile on 
His brow, grace will flow from His lips ; 
and while He dooms the world down to hell, 
He will own you as His own, crown you 
with the crown of life, and pen you in His 
fold of love. 
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will take heed to my ways." We know from 
God's Word, too, that if a man could keep 
his tongue free from sin, he would be a pure 
man, as pure as man could be. It is so 
quick with its speech, so prompt, that if a 
man can keep a rein on it, and check it from 
all that is wrong, he could rein in the flesh 
in all things, and rule his own soul well at 
all times. Like a bit in the mouth of a horse, 
which turns him here and there at once, or 
like a small helm, by which men can turn a 
huge ship where they please, so is the tongue, 
—a small thing, but of great use ; its force 
is such, that it is the bit, or helm, of a man. 
It boasts great things ; nor is it a vain boast, 
— it can do, and does, great things. Like a 
small spark, which is soon blown up to a 
fierce flame, and may burn down a whole 
town, so is man's tongue. The tongue is a 
fire ; do but once light it, and who shall set 
bounds to its rage ? who shall say where it 
will stop ? It is set on fire of helL It makes 
a hell of this earth, and fills hell with groans 
and cries, such as rose up from the rich man 
who did but beg for a drop to cool his tongue, 
but got it not. The tongue can no man 
tame, so wild, so vile is it Men can tame 
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not to hear, — things which taint the air, they 
are so vile. Let us each say, in God's strength, 
" I will take heed to my ways, that I sin not 
with my tongue." 



« 



XLVIII. 
NIGH TO DEATH. 

The time drew nigh that he must die." — Gen. xlvii. 99. 



And he drew near the time of death with 
as much joy as the time drew near to him 
with speed. He speaks of his own death 
with as much ease and with as calm a voice 
as if he was but to step from his couch to 
the door. And why was he thus calm and 
at ease ? What gave him this sweet peace ? 
What had drawn its sting from the cold 
dart of death ? He knew that his soul was 
safe. • He knew that his sins were hid in 
the depths of Christ's own blood. He knew 
that his name was in the Lamb's book of 
life ; and thus for him death had no sting, 
and the grave no chill. He felt that he 
could meet death with joy in the arms of 
Christ, and that his dust would rest in peace 
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of years ; fed them and kept them, and 
smote great kings that sought to harm them, 
till He brought them to a good land and a 
large, — a land rich with corn, and wine, and 
oil There He was their God. As He had 
brought them out drink from the rock of 
flint, and sent them quails for flesh, and 
bade the sky rain down bread .day by day, 
so He fed them to the full in their own land. 
Their streams did not dry, their fields were 
full of corn, their sky was clear, and each 
slope of their high hills was rich with the 
choice vine. Thus it was that God took off 
the yoke that was on the jaws of the Jews, 
drew them with cords of a man and with 
bands of love. 

But let us see if the same may not be said 
of those whom- He saves now. \Vhen God 
lays hold of a poor wretch who is on the 
brink of hell, how does He do it, how does 
He stop him ? Why, He takes off the yoke 
of sin that is on his jaws. He frees him 
from the chains of lust, from the rule of the 
world. He draws him to His own heart 
with the cords of a man, with bands of love. 
And how is this ? God shews him His own 
dear Son, as a Man on the cross, — tells the 
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lift man up from the dust is love. May you 
and I be thus drawn by God with the cords 
of Christ's love, and bound to Him by the 
bands of His free grace ; may God take off 
the yoke of sin from our jaws, and put his 
own sweet yoke on our necks, for His Son's 
sake. 



THEY SHALL COME. 

"They shall come."— Psalm xxii. 31. 

These are thought to be the words of Christ, 
when He saw through the long years of the 
world, His seed, the fruits of His soul's pangs 
and death. " They shall come," says Christ 
No one shall stop them. Hell may' try, but 
hell shall not do it They, in whose hearts 
the seed of the word has been sown, shall 
come to me. They shall be born first in the 
flesh in due time ; they shall be born, too, of 
the new birth ; they shall come each in his 
right hour of the day of grace. They may 
be few here and there, but they shall form a 
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full grown. Now, year by year, it shoots 
forth branch and leaf and fruit here and 
there to the far ends of the earth. Where 
the word now sounds forth, the cry is still 
heard, " They shall come." And come they 
do : they are drawn to Christ by the cords 
of a man, the bands of love. Of the Jews, 
the cry is heard, as it sounds loud and shrill 
as from the trump of God, " They shall come, 
they shall come," and come they will soon. 
How soon who shall tell! "They shall 
come" from all lands to their own land. 
More still : they shall come from the cloud 
of the tomb to the light of the truth ; they 
shall come like the wise men from the East, 
and bow at the feet of Christ, and bring gifts ; 
yea, give their own hearts to Him, — a gift 
which He will prize far more than all the 
gold of the East Oh, for the bright dawn of 
that day ! The black man too shall come. 
The sweet voice of love which comes from 
the cross shall pierce his heart, and draw 
him to the feet of Christ. All His shall come, 
Jew and Greek, bond and free, great and 
small, old and young, from all lands, east 
and west, and north and south. Yes, they 
shall come. He will bring their souls with 
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LI. 
NO CHANGE IN GOD. 

"I am the Lord, I change not"— Mal. iii. 6. 

God says this to His Church, to shew her 
why it is she stands fast and holds on her 
way. He says it first to the Jews. It is as 
if He said, I have sworn to keep you, to bless 
you, to watch and guard and shield you ; and 
I am the Lord, I change not. What I said 
I would do, that I will do for my name's 
sake. No one can say that God did not keep 
His word to the Jews. He did for them more 
than He said ; they broke His laws, and 
went back and fell down to gods that could 
not help them, yet for all this He kept His 
word. He dealt well with them ; none could 
say, but that all God's acts said the same 
thing, and that was, " I am the Lord, I change 
not." 

But we must not lose sight of the whole 
scope of God's word. The text speaks words 
of love to more than the Jews. It speaks 
to all God's own sons, all who love and trust 
in Christ. It seems to say to them, " None 
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where we stay. It is in our best and in our 
worst. It does not leave us by day, it does 
not leave us by night ; no, not in our sleep. 
It taints all we touch, and all we think, and 
all we do. If there were no one to tempt us 
to sin, and no world, yet still the plague of 
our own heart, which is the worst plague of 
all, would be a plague still, the great plague 
of our life. And yet with all this, we do not' 
sink to helL God loves us, God keeps us. 
Why? He tells us, "I am the Lord, I 
change not" We have the ear of God still ; 
we have the heart of God still ; and while we 
mourn for our vile hearts, and long that we 
may know more of Christ and live more on 
Christ, and love Christ more, God is our 
God stilL And why do we still love God ? 
Is it that He has said He will save us in our 
sins ? Oh, no ; but that He will save us from 
our sins. And this is what God will do. 
He will save us to the end, He will keep His 
word. Yes ; hear what He says, " Be of good 
cheer, I am the Lord, I change not" 
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found such pearls as all men have, such 
pearls as are to be found in this world by alL 
He might have a good stock of such pearls, 
but if he met with one pearl of great price 
which would make him rich for the whole of 
his life, he would part with all the small 
pearls at a stroke, and buy the one pearl of 
great price. Now there is one thing which 
all men in the world seek, and that is peace 
of mind and joy of heart. Some seek it here, 
some there, but all seek it They are like 
men who dive for pearls ; and they find small 
pearls, which are soon spent and gone ; and 
they must dive more and more deep in the 
sea of the world's joys to find fresh pearls ; 
and when they are found, they too are soon, 
spent and gone. God points to His word, 
and leads some to dive deep in that sea of 
life ; and there they find one pearl of great 
price — they find Christ ; and when once 
they have found Him, they fling from them 
all the poor pearls of this world, and count 
them but dross, that they may win Christ 
They find in that word, that Christ will not 
share the throne of their hearts with self, 
and they fling self to the winds. They find 
that He will not sit on that throne with sin, 
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parts with all that he has, and lays hold of 
Christ for his God, bis alL Rich with Him, 
if he has nought else. They are fools who 
cast such a pearl from them ; they are fools 
who do not dive deep in the wells of life in 
the word of God, to find this pearl of great 
price. 



LI 1 1. 
COME DOWN. 

" Come down, ere my child die." — John iv. 49. 

This was said to Christ by a man whose 
son was sick. He came to Christ to beg 
Him to heal him. He could not bring his 
son, he was so ilL He came a long way to 
find Christ, and when he found Him he was 
glad, and told Him that his son was at the 
point of death. This shews us that he had 
some faith in Christ. He thought that 
Christ could and would heal his son. But 
his faith was weak : it was not so strong as 
it ought to have been. He ought to know 
that Christ could heal with a word; that 
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there was no need for Christ to go down to 
his son, and place HU hand on binx. Cfcri* 
seems to tell him so. He says to him, "Why 
do you want me to shew yoa suck a sigass 
this? You ought to have faith in me, if 701 
saw no signs in me." The man stops Hiss 
as it were, and cries out, with a heart falcf 
grief, " Sir, come down- ere my child die." 
Though this does not seem a right thing fir 
him to say to Christ, yet Christ does not 
blame him. Christ loves us to pray with all 
our hearts. Though at times we may err-tf 
this man did, yet Christ loves us too wdi 
not to give us what we ask, though it be baft 
with weak faith. Christ knew what was is 
this man's heart He saw the true depth of 
his love for his sick son, and he saw the 
small spark of faith which was there too. 
And Christ spoke to him in love. He says 
to him, " Go thy way, thy son lives. w He 
does this to add strength to the man's faith, 
to shew him that He could heal with a word. 
The man went his way, and found, as he 
went on his way, that his son was made 
. whole at the same hour in which Christ had 
said, " Thy son lives." And we read, that he 
and his whole house took Christ for their 



BRIEF THOUGHTS. 211 

God from that time. Doubt left their minds, 
and faith took its place. 

Can we use these words ? Can we' say to 
Christ, "Come down ere my child die?" 
Yes, we can. My friend, is not your son as 
dear to you as this man's son was to him ? 
Yes, I know it is. And you love your child's 
soul, and you know that if Christ does not 
come down to bless it ere it die, it will sink 
to hell. No one could wish this who had 
the least love for his child. Your child must 
die, he must be borne to the cold grave ; but 
if Christ come down to him, and dwell in his 
heart, he will pass safe through the gate ot 
death, and Christ will come down once more 
to call his flesh up from the tomb. Pray 
then, my friend, if you have a child, oh ! 
pray for that child to the Lord of life to 
change his heart and make him fit to die ; 
pray in faith, and with all your heart, u Lord, 
come down ere my child die." 
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LIV. 
CHRIST THE DOOR. 1 

" I am the door of the sheep." — John x. 7. 

It is through the door of the fold that the 
sheep pass in ; and Christ here says, tt I am 
the door of the sheep." If a sheep wants to 
go to the fold, he makes straight for the door; 
and so if we want to go to the fold of Christ 
we must make our way straight to Christ 
Those who preach the truth and watch for 
souls, know this, and they point to Christ, 
and say, " Go to Christ, go to Christ" The 
fold may mean the Church of God. When 
some men hear of a church, they are apt to 
think of a house made of brick or stone, in 
which they pray, and sing, and hear God's 
word. But in the word of God the word 
church means a great deal more than this. 
When we read there of a church, it means 
those who love Christ and serve God, who 
live in one place, whose souls are knit in one, 
and whose hearts are bound with the cords 
of Christ's love. And when the word church 
is made use of, with no place to it, then all 
those who love Christ through the whole 
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world are meant — the whole Church of 
Christ. 

They are like sheep here and there on the 
hills and plains, one on this hill, and a few 
on that, but all of one flock. So Christ looks 
on those who form His Church ; they are here 
and there, up and down the world, but He 
knows them all by name, and views them as 
one large flock. Though they may not be 
the same in some things, yet they are all the 
same in this, that they love Christ, and seek 
to please Him. 

Christ, then, is the door or the way that 
leads to God. When we are born, we are 
like stray sheep, which are shut out of the 
fold. We stray from our birth ; our feet 
tread the broad road that runs from God. It 
is true, we do not find a place to hide in 
where God is not near us. If we went down 
to hell, His eye would be on us still. But 
we turn our backs to Him, and try to fly from 
His sight, and hide in the world's thick maze. 
Now, it is Christ, and none else, who can 
bring us back to God. We could not go 
straight to God, as God. God could not, as 
God, fold us in His arms. We must go to 
Hfm through Christ, and God must look at 
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had it been for me if I had done so long 
since. Good had it been if my ear had 
been as deaf to the world as it has been to 
Thee, and if I had sat. at Thy feet and not 
sunk down in the dust at the feet of the 
god of this world. O my Lord, what love 
is this ! Though I have been so great a 
fool, — though I have drank so deep of sin, 
and drawn it, as it were, with a cart rope, — 
yet Thou wilt teach me ; Thou wilt not 
spurn me, but with a meek heart wilt take 
me in hand, and teach me Thy ways. 
Bless the Lord, O my soul ; while I live 
will I bless the Lord. Guide me, O Lord, 
with Thine eye ; watch each step I take, 
hold Thou me up, and I shall be safe. I 
will, — yes, I will learn of Thee. I will read 
Thy Word with care. I will look at Thy 
life, and by Thy grace tread in Thy steps. 
I will hear the voice of those whom Thou 
hast sent to preach Thy word. So will I 
learn of Thee. I will learn to live for 
Thee. I will learn to love Thee. I will 
learn to serve the Lord ; teach me what 
Thou wilt ; teach me all that is good for 
me to know. 
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his soul down in the dust at the foot of 
God's throne, and cry for grace to wash 
out the stains, and heal the wounds of 
sin? The man who cries to God, "Stir, 
up* thy strength," shews that he does 
not trust in his own strength. He looks for 
strength where it is to be found. He leans on 
the strength of Christ, for he knows that 
no strength but His can save him. The man 
who is taught of God will not lean on a 
reed, or build his hopes on the sand. No ; 
the rock on which he sets his foot must be 
a firm rock that will stand fast The arm 
on which he leans must be a strong arm, 
that will not bend with his weight ; the 
ground of his hope must not give way, it 
must be a rock to which he can hold fast to 
the end. His strength is not, then, in man ; 
man's strength is just naught; man dies, 
but of the years of Christ there shall be no 
end. Well, then, may we cry to Christ, 
" Stir up Thy strength, and come and save 
us. By the strength of Thy blood save us 
from our guilt By the strength of Thy 
grace cleanse our souls. By the strength of 
Thy love warm our hearts. By the strength 
of Thine arm save us from the world, and 
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out, How is this ? Can God be blind ? 
does He sleep, that He lets such want and 
woe waste these men ? But our tongues 
are still, and awe fills our soul, as we hear 
a voice come up from the depths of our 
heart, " Shall not the Judge of all the earth 
do right ?" Their own vice has had a hand 
in this. We pass out from such scenes 
with a sick heart ; we go in at the door of 
a huge pile of floors, which seem to reach 
up to the sky. There we see the young, as 
they toil hard, and the grown as they ply 
the loom and weave the woof, and we should 
bless God that they were thus put to earn 
their bread by the sweat of their brow, 
if we did not see that their thews were 
shrunk and their health gone, and skin and 
bone, and nerves, all that were left. We 
cry out, ft Why is this ? Why does God 
wink at this? Why does He not launch 
His bolt at the men whose vile lust for gold 
leads them thus to wring it from the flesh 
and bones of these ghosts of men ? " But 
we stop, for we hear a voice come to warn 
us not to be so rash and judge pur God, 
"Shall not the Judge of all the earth do 
right?" Let us wait for the end. Let us 
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in her death. Her soul may be free from 
the stains of sin through the blood of Christ, 
and death may have brought her near to 
Him who is her life. And that form of 
grace, those charms, for which we mourn, 
as we think that they must fall a prey to 
the worms, and rot in the dark tomb, — there 
is hope of them. They will rise from the 
grave, — rise, more fresh with life, more 
pure, more great, more bright, than they 
were at first The stars that crowd the 
sky at night, go out at the dawn of day. 
Are they lost? No, they will shine when 
the veil of night is drawn down once more ; 
we shall see them -then. They will troop 
up one by one from the depths of the sky, 
and glad us with their bright light Just 
so with the dead who sleep in Christ They 
are not lost The sun has seen fit to put 
out their light and hide them from this 
world for a short time, that we might look 
more to Him, and walk more in the light 
that comes from Him. But He will bring 
them up from the depths of the grave. 
When the sun goes down, do we mourn, 
and weep, and wring our hands, as though 
it was lost, and we should see it no more ? 
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LVIII. 
THE JOY OF THE LORD. 

"The joy of the Lord is your strength."— Neh. viil xo. 

We may take this as a test by which to 
try our state. Have we found the joy of 
the Lord to be our strength ? or do we try 
to draw joy from our own strength ? It is 
faith which takes the joy of the Lord for its 
strength, and we must have faith if we 
would do so. Flesh and blood shrink from 
such a thing. It is well for those who 
think they are in the road to life to try and 
see what it is they look to for strength to 
hold on their way. Some have set out 
well, like Saul, and brought forth leaves, 
and for a time been thought to walk with 
Christ, who have yet gone back, and their 
last state has been worse than the first. 
There is such a thing, then, as a false faith : 
that is, which a man takes to be faith, and 
which friends take to be faith, but which in 
the end proves to be no faith at all, but a 
mock. There is, too, such a thing as a weak 
faith ; there is a faith which burns in the 
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dead, and warms it with His love, and bids 
it live. The man of strong faith does not 
think that he can win Christ's love by his 
poor weak love. No ; he knows Christ loves 
him, and he loves Him for it It is Christ's 
love that draws his heart to Christ, and 
makes him love Christ, and not his love to 
Christ that draws down the love of Christ to 
him. Most men err in this. They think 
they must love God, or else He will not love 
them. This may be true in one sense, but 
it is far from the truth as they mean it It 
is so plain a thing just to be told to wash 
and be clean, that they are apt to grow wroth, 
and to wish that God had bid them to do 
some great thing. God is so free with His 
love that we find it hard to think that He 
can mean what He says. We feel that He 
seems to mock us. We are so much in love 
with the old rags of our own good works, as 
we deem them, that we try to add a piece of 
new cloth to this vile old robe, and fear to 
run such a risk as to cast these old rags from 
us. Strong faith has no such whims, no such • 
false views ; strong faith takes God at His 
word, flings off the old robe of rags, and takes 
the robe of Christ as a free gift Oh ! how 
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knows this, and He points out a path by 
which we can gain life and please Him. He 
says to us, " The joy of the Lord is your 
strength. Take the joy which my love will 
shed forth in your heart, and you will find 
my yoke light to your soul." If we are wise 
we shall take Him at His word. Faith will 
stretch forth her hand, and grasp that joy ; 
faith will press that warm love of His close 
to her heart ; faith will lift the soul up on the 
wings of love, and bathe her in the sea of 
God's light and love ; and then, and not till 
then, the soul will be strong to walk in God's 
ways, — the joy of the Lord will be her 
strength. May we thus mount up on wings 
of strength ; may we thus climb with a firm 
step the mount of God ; may we gaze with 
an eye that grows not dim on the rich crown 
of life which Christ holds forth at the end of 
our race. So shall we faint not, but hold on 
our way, and close our course with joy ; and 
as now, so to the end of life, the joy of the 
Lord shall be our strength. 
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take heed to the light while we have it, 
and find our way to God, our way to His 
home and ours in the skies. Why should 
we lie down and sleep in the dust of the 
world, while we have so far to go, and such 
a march to take ? The world, and the god 
of this world, will cry to us, " Take your 
ease, eat, drink, and sleep. It will be quite 
time to think of Christ and God when you 
get sick and come to die." "Yes," will 
flesh and blood say to you, " do ; take your 
fill of this world's good now that you can, — 
laugh and grow fat, drive off care, make the 
most of a short life, live high, dance and 
sing ; leave dull drones to sing psalms and 
talk of Christ if they will." But what says 
God : " Walk— go on. Do not lie still like 
the dead in the grave of sin, and in the soft 
lap of the world. March on through the 
world's wide waste, nor stay your speed till 
you reach the gates of pearl. Walk, while 
ye have the light." . We may learn from this 
that the light may one day be put out in our 
land. The foe may quench it for a time, 
and he would at once if he could. Let us 
prize it while we have it, and make the 
best use of it we can. There are some 
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the storm, if it comes, may not wreck the 
land in which we live, and that the great 
ends of truth and right' may spring from 
all that takes place on our globe. May 
God give us each grace to walk, while we 
have the light, in the straight path which 
the light makes clear, and look with faith 
at that Lamb of God to which the light 
points ; and may God keep His truth in our 
land like a bright , light, to light us who 
dwell in it, and to cast forth its beams so as 
to light the whole world. 



FIVE KINGS. 

"The five kings are found hid in a cave."— Josh. % 17. 

Have you, my friend, no kings hid in the 
cave of your heart ? Does not sin lurk 
there ? Does the king of all sin reign there ? 
Has he set up his throne there ? One thing 
you may be sure of, it was so when you were 
first bom— you had then far more than five 
kings hid in the cells of your heart ; your 
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heart was full of them, Have you yet found 
them out? Have you seen their thrones 
cast down, and their necks put in chains? 
It may be you do not like to be told such 
things ; you think you have a good heart, 
quite as good, at least, as most men ; and 
you do not know what is meant when you 
are told that sin reigns in you as a king? 
Well, if such are your thoughts, let me tell 
you that now, at this time, there are more 
than five kings in your heart. Your breast 
heaves with wrath, and your eyes flash with 
rage, and your tongue rolls forth a stream 
of hot words that are more like the fire of 
hell than the words of the wise. Why is this ? 
Pride, that base king, that seeks to be lord of 
the whole world, and sets at naught the King 
of kings ; pride reigns in your heart like a 
king. Rage, too, sits like a proud king 
on the throne of your heart, and seeks 
to kill out of the way if it could all that it 
does not like. Lust rules there too, and 
like the leech says, " Give, give ;" and the 
more you give him, the more he wants, the 
more loud his cry, " Give, give." Are not 
these three vile kings to have in one's heart ? 
But there are more yet The love of gold 
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is there. This is a king of a most mean and 
base kind. He sits on his throne, and would 
see the world starve, so that he could pile 
heaps of gold round his seat He has a 
gaunt frame 'and a sunk but keen eye, and 
you can see on his brow deep lines dug by 
the plough of care. He is one mass of filth, 
and yet men hug this vile brute of a king, 
and give him the best room in their heart, as 
though he were as high born as the best prince 
in the land. And he has a tight grasp when 
once his claws are on a thing. No one can 
make him let go. He clings to the soul to 
the last ; and when he has been cast out of 
a. man's heart, he has been known to creep 
back like a snake, and glide in with a false 
name as though he was not the same child 
of hell that he was. Sloth, too, is a vile 
king to have in one's breast. He is like a 
slug, cold, slow, and sleeps in the best part ■ 
of the day. The sun does not warm him, 
for he shrinks back to his cell when he sees 
it shine. He is fond of a soft seat ; but, 
strange to say, he likes to sit on a hard heart, 
and the more of hard flint there is in a 
man's heart, the more he loves to be there. 
He hates God and loathes the name of 
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they may feed .this fat vile king Sloth at 
last 

Well, here are five kings that lurk in the 
cells of our heart, and we might soon name 
more ; but this will do. What we should ask 
is, how can we get them out ? Some say, tell 
them they ought to go out, and they will walk 
out. They must be fools who think so. Go 
and tell the kings of the earth to come down 
from their, high thrones, will they do it ? Not 
they ; and these kings have as stiff necks 
and as proud souls as the kings of the earth. 
Some say, use threats— tell them of God's 
wrath, use the fires of the law. These are 
good as far as they go, but they will not move 
them one inch. The fire of the law will play 
round the heads of these kings, but will not 
reach the heart. Such bolts may make their 
thrones shake, and make their ears smart ; 
but they will not break down their thrones, or 
strike them off their seats. They will but 
cling as hard as they can to their seats, and 
root their thrones as firm as they can in the 
heart's hard soil of flint. What, then, is to be 
done ? for if we die with these kings in our 
hearts, we shall sink to hell ? There is but 
one arm that can break their proud necks 
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and hurl them from their thrones : and that 
arm is Christ's. The hand of Christ must 
pluck them forth from their cells and thrust 
them out ; and when out, no arm but His can 
keep them out Pray, then, to Him to come 
and slay these kings. Ask Him to put an 
end to the reign of all sin, and to make grace 
reign in your souL That is the best reign— 
the reign of grace. Come, O thou King of 
kings, place Thy feet on the necks of these 
false kings that would rule my heart ; reign 
Thou, fill the throne of my soul, and let not 
the prince of hell thrust his kings on me 
more. Their yoke was hard, but Thine is 
sweet. Their chains were rough, but Thine 
are the chains of love. Come, O thou King 
of peace, and be my Lord and my God. 



LXI. 
OLD AGE. 

" Cast me not off in the time of old age."— Ps. IxxL 9. 

Can we say with one of old, "O God, 
Thou hast taught me from my youth;" 
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" Thou art my hope, Lord God, Thou art 
my trust from my youth ? " If so, we need 
not fear ; God will not leave us. If He has 
been our guide when young, He will not 
cast us off when old. He that feeds the birds 
of the air, will not starve the babes of grace 
and the heirs of His love. Still less will He 
starve those who are young men in Christ. 
Still less, those who have grown gray in 
Christ, old men in Christ No, no. Well 
may Christ say to those who doubt it, " Have 
I been so long time with you, and yet bast 
thou not known me ? " We do wrong when 
we grow old in the fold of Christ to doubt 
His love. True it is, when we look round us, 
we find all our props fail us. We once had 
friends. Where are they now f Where are 
they who once ate of our bread and drank of 
our cup ? — they are most of them dead, while 
part of them have gone far from us, and left us 
to wear out the storms of life as we can. But 
we ought not to have made these our props. 
Our stay should have been God and none else. 
But why should we doubt Him now ? Why 
should we think He would cast us off now in 
our old age ? Was He wont to do so f Has 
He cast off one of His saints from Eve down 
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to her last son who had faith ? No, not one. 
What did one of old say, " I will go in the 
strength of the Lord God." " What, some 
will say, you are too bold ; how do you 
know that God will give you His strength?" 
The man of God who wrote these words had 
no doubt of that He knew that God was 
true to His word, and he could trust Him. 
God had said, "As thy day, so shall thy 
strength be ; " and he felt he could say, " I 
will go in the strength of the Lord God." 

And the hope we may have in God for 
our own souls, that God will not cast them 
off in our old age, we may have too for the 
whole Church of Christ. True it is, if we 
look round on the Church of Christ, we see 
much that ought not to be ; we see much to 
make us weep. We see God's Vine laid low 
in the dust, while all they which pass by the 
way do pluck it, the boar out of the wood 
doth waste it. We see too much of the world 
in some of those who ought to watch and 
feed the Church of Christ ; so that we 
think we can all but hear the voice of God 
as it speaks to them in wrath : " Ye eat the 
fat, and ye clothe you with the wool, ye kill 
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them that are fed : but ye feed not the flock," 
(Ezek. xxxiv. 3.) 

When we see all this, we fear for the flock 
of Christ, and dread that His Church will be 
lost, and we cry out to the Lord, " Oh, cast 
her not off in the time of her old age." But 
what does God say ? "I will both search my 
sheep, and seek them out They shall lie in 
a good fold. I will feed my flock, and I 
will cause them to lie down : I will seek 
that which was lost, saith the Lord God," 
{Ezek. xxxiv. 11-15.) We need not fea» for 
Christ's Church. But you will tell me, I 
know I ought to have faith at all times, 
strong faith in Christ ; but how can such a 
poor weak sheep as I am have strong faith ? 
Faith, my friend, is the gift of God ; and we 
must not think that we can draw it up out of 
some well of our own. We must go to God 
for it day by day. Want of faith is a sin ; 
we ought to say, " Though He slay me, yet 
will I trust Him." When our heart sinks, 
and says, " My way is hid from the Lord," we 
should hear God's voice speak to us with its 
soft tones, " Your life is hid with Christ in 
God." As we ou#u to feel this firm trust in 
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L 
"Love not the world?—* John it 15. 

Oh to be dead to earth, 
To spurn its smiles and toys, 

To deem its waste of dearth 
Void of the soul's true joys I 

Oh to be free from earth, 
Its yoke, its pits, and snares, 

To shun its round of mirth, 
Its wealth and load of cares. 

Oh to have done with earth, 
Its noise, and dust, and din ; 

Its best of bliss not worth 
One hour of toil or sin. 

Oh to be born of God, ' 

And know His love and grace ! 
Oh to lire near to God, 

And see in Christ His face ! 

L 
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In vain by all the arts of rule 

We try to bend the will, 
For none, O Christ, but in Thy school 

Can learn so pure a skill. 

Since at His feet my soul has sat, 

His words of grace to hear, 
I would not change with all the great, 

My state so free from want or fear. 

" Hast thou the guilt of sin ? (He said ;) 

Then what hast thou to mourn ? 
I bore thy guilt, for thee I bled, 

And met the world's cold sneer and scorn. 

" I give thee day by day thy lot, 

And I do all things well ; 
Soon shalt thou rise to leave this spot, 
. And mount with me to dwell." 

Hast thou an arm as strong as God?— 

Then lean not on your own ; 
But lean on Him ; His staff and rod 

Are strong to bear you to His throne. 



IV. 
WHY NOT GO TO CHRIST? 

How sad is the sight, 
Of the young and the old, 

The poor and the rich, 
All out of Christ's fold ! 
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" If thou hadst known, thou, 

At least in this thy day, 
The things that make thy peace,— but now 

No arm the bolt of wrath can stay." 

Does Christ, then, stoop to weep 

And mourn the guilt and sin 
Of those who would not let Him keep 

The souls He bled to win ? 

And shall our hearts be cold ? 

Oh shame and grief to tell ! 
When those who leave His fold, 

Plunge down the road to hell ! 

Our cheek no tear can know, 

For which so just a cause 
Our heart can give, with pangs of woe, 

Than when we weep God's cast-off laws. 

Ye hearts that love the Lord, 

If at this sight ye burn, 
See that in thought, in deed, in word, 

Ye hate what made Him mourn. 



VI. 
TRUST IN THE LORD AT ALL TIMES. 

Oh trust the Lord most high, 
And make His grace thy stay ; 

That grace which hath thy hope 
Kept firm in griefs dark day. 
L2 
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From depths of grief ml woe% 
To Thee, O Lord, I cry ; 

Oh dttgnsonw grace and lore to show. 
Nor let me fiuat and die. 

Bat still, though dark the night, 

On Thee I fix my trust; 
llry lore and grace and arm of might; 

Shall raise ine from the dust 

And oh 1 Kke those that watch, 
The first mint dawn to see ; 

So waits my soul, in haste to catch 
One beam of bliss from Thee. 

If once those eyes so pure 
Be strict oar malts to spy, 

What man can pass to bliss, 
Or reach Thy court on high t 

Thy grace is prompt to win, 
And with Thy love to cheer 

The soul that mourns for sin, 
To bind it to Thy fear. 

So shall my trust be firm, 
Calm, and at peace my breast ; 

So, though a child of dust— a worm— 
I find in Thee my rest. 

So shall I mount and soar, 
To reach Thy courts of grace, 

Where tears are wept no more, 
And grief can find no place. 
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VII. 
HOME IN VIEW. 

As when a worn-out man just gains 
At length the height of some high hill, 

His heart is light, if on the plains 
He eyes his home, though far off still. 

While he looks down on that bright spot, 
On which his heart's warm love is bent, 

To his mind's eye, his toils are nought. 
As tears gush forth his joy to vent 

Thus, when the man of God at length, 
By faith, for home can grasp the skies, 

The sight yields to him zeal and strength, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 

The thought of home his heart doth cheer ; 

No more he grieves for all that 's past ; 
Nor pain, nor toil to come he fears, 

So he may reach that home at last 

"There, there," he says, " I am to dwell 
With Christ, my head, in realms of day ; 

Then shall I dry of tears the well, 
And drown my cares in love's soft ray.** 

O Lord, on Thee our hopes we lay, 
To lead us safe to rest in God, 

Quite sure our home will more than pay 
For all our toil while on the road. 
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